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writing of Prefaces to Plays, was 
I invented by ſome very am- 
2 who never thought he 


220 HE w 

5 —— 
=_ ar eo oa 
Wy 


. of the French Eloguenoe, which 
| * to make a of a Letter 
ae, an Examen of a Farce; and, in 
ä Ow and Oſtentatian of Words on 

Trifle. Thisis certainly the Talent of that 
Nation, and ought not to be invaded by any other. 


upon us. 


We may 2 ſelves with ſurmounting them 
in the Scene, and ſafely leave them thoſe Trappings of 
Writing, and Flourithes of the Pen, with which they 
adorn > Borders of their Plays, and which are in- 


deed no-more than Landskips to a very indiffe- 
rent Picture. I muſt proceed no farther in this. Ar- 
gument, leſt I rug my ſelf A Excuſe for 


Vos. IL Writing 


— 


They do that out of Gaiety, which would de an 


1 yaa 


$4@ RARE A Cre 
Writing this. Give me leave: therefore to tell you, 54 
Reader, that I do it not to ſet a Value on any thing [ xk 
have written in this Play, but out of Gratitude to the Am 
Memory of Sir William Davenant, who did me the | < | 
Honour to join me with him in the Alteration the 
of it. ha | T 


F ; In 
It was originally Shate + A Poet for whom 
e had particularly a high Veneration, and whom 5 
be firſt taught me to admire. The Play it ſelf ſer 
had formerly been acted with Succeſs in the Black- ſo 
Frigrs: And our excellent Fletcher had ſo great a 
Value for it, that he thought fit to make uſe of 
the ſame Deſign, not much varied, a ſecond Time, 
Thoſe who have ſeen his Sza-Voyage, may eaſil 
+ diſcern that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt: 
The Storm, the Deſart Ifland, and the Woman 
who had never ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient Tefti- 
monies of it. But Fletcher was not the only Poet 
who made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot: Sir Jabn Suck- 
ling, a proſeſs d Admirer of our Author, has follow'd 
bis Footſteps in his Goblins; his Regmella _— 
{ open Imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his 
p xk though Counterfeit, yet are copied from 


riel. But Sir Wilkam Davenant, as he was a 
Man of a quick and piercing Imagination, ſcon 

| found that ſomewhat might be added to the Deſign 
of. Shabeſpaar, of which neither Fletcher nor Suck- 

g ling had ever thought: And therefore to put the laſt 
| Hand to it, he delign'd the Counter-part to Shake- 
| 
| 


ſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never 

cen a Woman; that by this means thoſe two 
Characters of Innocence and Love might the 
more illuſtrate and commend each other. IT his 
excellent Contrivance he was pleas'd to commu- 
nicate to me, and to deſire my Aſſiſtance in it. 

J conſeſs, that from the very firſt Moment — ſo 
. | Þ d 


3 5 


P R E FFA C E- 


o faulty, as the reſt which I have done without 
the Help or Correction of ſo judicious a Friend. 


lnvention, and for the moſt Part his Writing, as 
will eaſil Ter- by the Style. In the time 
Tunit with hi im, I had the Opportunity to ob- 
ſerve ſomewhat more nearly of him, than I had 
formerly; done, when I had only a bare Acquain- 
tance with him: I found him then of ſo quick. 
a Fancy that nothing was propos'd to him, on 
which he could not ſuddenly "produce * T hong 
2 Pleaſant and Surp he And thoſe” 
Thoughts of his, contrary to * Latin Pro- 
verb, were not always the leaſt And as his 
Taney was quick, fo likewiſe N Products of 
it remote and new. He not of any other; 
and his Imaginations were ſuch as could not caſil y 
enter into any other Man. His Corrections were ſo- 
ber and judicious: And he corrected his own Writings 
much more ſeverely than thoſe of another Man, 
beſtowing 
which he ug'd in Invention. It had perhaps been 
eaſ for me to have àrrogated more to my 
ſelf than was my Due, in the Writing of this Play, 
and to have paſs'd by his Name with filence in 
Publication of it, with - the ſame Ingratitude which 
others have us'd to him, whoſe Writings he hath 
not only corrected, as he hath done this, but has 
had a greater Inſpection over them, and ſometimes 
added whole Scenes together, which may as eafily 
be diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, as true Gold from 


counterfeit þy the Weight. But beſides the Unwor- 


thineſs of the Action which deterred me from it 
14 | (there 


d me, that I never writ any thing with more 
ght. 1 muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to | 
knowledge, that my Writing received daily his 
Amendments, and that is the Reaſon why it is not 


The Comical Parts of the Sailors were alſo of bis 


twice the, Time and Labour in poliſhing, 


% 
«+. 
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te of Shakehorr and Sir Fill 


Merit and N 
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ſhall from the 
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PRO- 
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1 
the | 5, from old Shakeſpear's honowr'd Duft, this Day 
am er a th by an) id | 
Shak „ who (taught by none) di impart. 
90 Fletcher Wit, 5 . . 
He Monarch-like, gave thoſe Chis $ Sar Law, 
And is that Nature hich they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach d that æubich on his Heights: did grow, 
Whilf Johnſon crept and 'd all 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth Age,: 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt. 

they have fince out-writ all other Men, 
Tis with the Drops which fell from Shakeſpear”s Per. 
The Storm which waniſh'd on the neighb'ring. Shoar, 
Was taught by Shakeſpear's 7 int to rar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did /mile 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted Iſle. 
But Shakeſpear's Magick could not capy'd'be, »* >. 
Within FC Circle none dur /i wall but be. 
1 muſt confeſs *twas bold, nor would you nov 
That Liberty to *ankar Wits allow, 
Which works by Magick ſupernatural Things - 
But Shakeſpear's Pow? r is ſacred as a King's. 
Thoſe Legends from alu Pri abere "xz 4, 
And then he wwrit, as P then heli . 
But, if for Shakeſpear abe your Grace — ih | 
We for our Theater: hall want it more: 
Who by our Dearth of Youths 4 ford f nh 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 
And that's a Transformation you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 

Let none expect in the laſt A to find 
Hler Sex tfansform'd from Man to Woman; Kind. 
Whateer ſhe was before the Play began, 
A/l you ſpall fee of her is perfett Man. 
Or if your Fancy will be farther led 
To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed. 


As SM the ſecret Ret 


— 


* ?RO L 0 GUE. 


Lives under Ground, and thence new Branches ſhoot ; 


* 
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1 Duke of boeh, and Okarper of he - Dake 
dom of Mantua. 

FERDINAND, his Son. 

ProsPERO, right Duke of Millain. 

Ax rox 10, his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

GonzaLlo, a Nobleman of Sari. 


Hirroliro, one that never ſaw Woman, right Hei 
of the Dukedom of Mantua. 


STEPHANO, Maſter of the Ship. 
MusTAacno, his Mate. Te 
TxrxincaLlo, Boatſwain. | eek c 
_ - VenToso, a Mariner. ” | 
Several Mariners. 4 
A Cabin-Boy. * | 
MizxanDa and (Daughters to Pr057 330) that ne- | 
Doxinpa - er ſaw Man. 


Azz, an airy Spirit, Atcendant 8 ES 
Several Spirits, Guards to Paosrz RO. 


CALIBAN, 
Sr conax, tween | Two Monſters of the Le. 


THE 


TEMPEST. 


ACT IL SCENE TL. 


The Front of the Stage is open d, and the Band of taventy four 


Violins, with the Harpficals and Theorbo's which accom- 


the Voices, are plac'd betyween the Pit and the Stage. 
Whale the Overture is playing, the Curtain riſes, and 


diſcovers a new Frontifpiece, join d tothe great Pylaſters, * 


on each fide of the Stage. This Frontiſpiege is a noble Arch, 
ſupported by large aureatbed Columms of the Corinthian 
Order; the Wreathings of the Columns are beautify d 


with Roſes wound round them, and ſeveral Cupids y- 


ing about them, On. the Cornice, juſt over the Capi- 


tals, fits on either fide a Figure, with a Trumpet in 


ene Hand, and a Palm in the other, repreſenting Fame. A 
little farther, on the ſame Cornice, on each fide of a Com- 
paſs-pediment, lie a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters 
of the Royal Arms of England. In the middle of the 


Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding the King's Arms, as if 


they were placing them in the midſt of that Compaſs- 
pediment. Behind this is the Scene, which repreſents a 


| thick Cloudy Shy, a very Rocky Coaſt, and a Tempeſtu- 


ous Sea in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt ( ſuppos'd 
to be rais'd by Magick) has many dreadful Objects in it, 
as ſeveral Spirits in horrid Shapes flying. down a 

. Ihe 


— 


Ps 


x | er err 


the Sathrs,. then ,vifing and croſſing in the Air. 
auhen the Ship is fonking, che who 
and a'Shewer of Fire Fall. 


"em. This it cccom- 
n 


Enter Muftacko * Ven. 


Vun o. 


Fo 5 1 Trins 
AN rine. The Sc comes againſt the 
— Wind, *twill blow hard. | 

1 : Enter Stephano \ 


2 Here Maſter, what ſay you? 
Steph. PH Weather let's off to Sea. 


-Mufl. Let's have Sea Room enough, and then let it 
blow the Devil's Head off. 


Steph. Boy] Boy 
Enter Cabin Bey. 
Boy. Vaw, yaw, here Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 
| [Exeunt Stephano and Boy. 
; Enter Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. 

Trinc. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. 

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


? Alan. Good Boſen have a care; where's ror 
Play the Men. 


Trinc, Pray keep below. 
Ano. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 


Trinc. Do you not hear him ? You hinder us: Keep 
your Cabins, you 4 the Storm. 
Gonx. Nay, riend be ons 
( Trine, Ay, when the Sea is: ende; . 
Roearers for the Name of Duke? To Cabin; filence ; 
trouble us not. 
GCemx. Good Friend, rexiember whom thou haſt aboard, 


Trine. 


And 
Houje is , darken'd, 
panied .avith Li 8 . mien C * of Thunder, 


The T-MPEST: 1081, 


7;inc. None that I love more than my ſelf: Vou area 


Counſellor, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, 


uſe your Wiſlom: If you cannot, malce your ſelf ready 


in the Cabin for the ill Hour. Cheerly good Hearts] out | 


of our way, Sirs. [Fenn Trincalo and Mariners. 
/ Gonz,, I have t Comfort from this-Fellow ; me- 
thinks his Complexion is perfe& -Gallows,; ſtand faſt, 
good Fate, to his hanging; make the Rope of his Deſti- 
ny our Cable, for our o- does little ad us; if he 
be not born to be hang d, we ſhall be drowm d. C Fit. 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. By 


Trinc. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topſails: . 
Steph. Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off 
[Exit Steph. 


Enter tæuo Mariners, and paſs auer the Stage. 
Trinc. Hands down ! Man your. Main- Capſtorm. 


Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at-the other Door. 


Muft. Up aloft ! and man your Seere-Capftorm. 
Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of Gold, get in your 
Capſtorm-Bar. Hoa up, hoa up, &c. 95 
[Exennt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Enter Stephano. - | 
Steph. Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there; 
Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [Exit Steph. 
Enter two Mariners, and paſs over again. 


Trinc. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capſtorm. Vou 


Dogs, is this a time to ſleep ? -Labbord. Heave toge- 
; — | [ Trincalo aobifeles. 


* Sc, 


Muſt. within. Our Vial's broke. 


Vent. auitbin. Tis but our Vial-block has given way. 


Come, heave Lads! we are fix'd again. Heave together, 
Bullies. . 5 
Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down tie Ham- | 
mocks! come, my Lads : Come, Bullies, chear up! heave ' 


luftily. The Anchor's a Peek. 
Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek? 


Steph. Is a weigh ! is a weigh. 


[ Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


Trinc. * 


| * 182 The TEMNP ERST. 
N Tu. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caktle ! cat 
the Anchor, cut him. 

All within. Haul Catt, haul Catt, & c. Haul Catt, 


4 ' haul: Haul Catt, haul: Below. 
13 Steph. Aft, aft, and looſe the Miſen ! 


Enter Muſtacho. 
= Mi. Looſe the Main-top-ſail1 
| 5 Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind. 
| inc. Looſe Fore-ſail! haul aft both Sheets! trim 


the Miſen here. 

Mufi. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. 

Steph. avithin. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres for- 
ward, bring the Tack a Port is. Star-board, Star- 
board, a litle fieady ; now fteady, keep her thus, no 

nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. 
Enter Ventoſo. 

Ven. Some Hands down: The Guns are looſe. 

Ex. Muſt. 

Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. [Ex. Vent. 

Enter Muftacho at the other Door. 

Maß. O Maſter! fix Foot Water in Hold. ; 

Steph. Clap the Helm hard aweather ! Flat, flat, flat, 
in the Fore-ſheet there. 

Trinc. Over-haul your Fore- boling. 

Steph. Brace in the Lar- board. [Exit. 

 *Trinc, A Curſe u 93933 [Agreat Cry within. 
They are louder the Weather. 

/ Enter Antonio and Gonzalo. | 
Yet again, what do you here ? Shall we give o'er, and 
drown ? Ha' you a mind to ſink ?/ 

/Gonz. A Pox o Bog. Throat, you bawling, blaſphe- 
mous, uncharitable 

Trinc. Work you 40 and be | 

Arto. Hang, Cur, hang, you w. — inſolent Noi 


maker, we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 


Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. [Extt. 
/Gonz. I'Il warrant him for drowning, though the Ship 
were no ſtronger than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an 


unſtanch'd Wench. { Enter 


Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. a Aike-theet ! 


her right afore the Wind. Aft! aft ! Lads, and hale up 


AQ os 8 
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Euter Alonzo and Ferdinand. | 
Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, bat your Lo ring 
thouſand Deaths to me. 
Alon. O name not me, I am grown old, my Son; 
I now am tedious to the World; and that, 
By uſe, is ſo tome: But, Ferdinand,  _ 
I grieve my Subjects Loſs in thee : Alas! 
I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why 
Thou ſhould'ſt - O Heaven! [AC udn 
Hark ! farewel, my Son, a long farewel 
Enter Trincalo, M — oh and Ventoſo. 
Trinc./What, muſt our Mouths be cold then?“ 
Vent. All's loſt. To Prayers, to Prayers. 
Gonx. The Duke and Prince are gone within to Prayers, 
Let's * 
Mu ay; we may e'en too, our 
Cale yo alike N 
Ant. cnc wo us! we ſplit, we ſplit!” 

Gonz. "Lev: fink with the Duke, and the young 
Prince. [ Execunt. 
Enter Stephano and Trincalo. 

Trinc. The Ship is finking. [4 new Cry within, 
Steph: Run her aſhore ! 

Trine. Luff! luff! or we are all loſt! there's a Rock 
n the Starboard-bow. 


. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes ! All ſhift for themſelves. 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE II. 


In the midi of the Shower of Fire, the Scene changes. The 


Cloudy Sky, Rocks, and Sea vaniſh ; and when the Lights 
return, diſcover that 2 Fart? £4 the Mand, wobich 
vas the Habitation of is compos'd of three 
Walks of C 3 575 Sab aal. leads to a Cave, 
in one of which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the 
other Hippolito : The 7740 walk is of great Depth, 
and lads: to an open Part of the Iſland. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Profþ. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 
Mir. I left her looking from the pointed Rock, 
At the Walk's end, on the huge beat of Waters. 


— 9 


1 % De Trur rs r. 
Profs. It is a dreadful Object. 
li. If by your Art, | 
My deareſt Father, — 
This Roar, allay em 
Prob. I have ſo order'd, 5 
That not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 
/ T have done nothing but in care of thee, 
My Daughter and thy Pretty tty Siſter : 
You both are Ignorant of what you are, | 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 
Than Profpero, Mager of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. | 
Mir. I ne er endeavourd 
To \know more than you were eas d' to tell me- 
Profp. I ſhould inform thee farther. 


Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 


But then you ſtopt. 

© Prop. The 'Hour's now come ; ” 
/ Obey, and be attentive. ¶ Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came into this Cell? 


I do not think thou eanſt, ſor then thou wert not 


Full three Vears old. / 
Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 5. 

Prob. Tell me the Image then of any thi 
Which thou doſt keep in thy Remembrance 


Mir. Sir, had 1 not four or five Women once that 


tended me? / 


Pre, Thou hadit, and more, Miranda : What ſeeſt 


thou elſe 
In the dark Back- ward, and Abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought ere chou, cam'ſt here, 


Then how thou camꝰſt thou may ſt⸗ remember too. 


Mir. Sir, that I do not. 
Prob. Fifteen Vears ſince, en * 


{ Thy Father was the Duke of M;/lair, and 
A rince of Power.. 
Mir. Sir, are not you m Father? 
- Profþ. Thy Mother was af 
Thou waſt my Da — — Fand thy Siſter too. 
Mir. O Heay ns 


Virtue, and ſhe ſaid 


what foul Play had we,” that 
We hither came, or was't a Bleſſing that we did? 


/ Proſp. Both, both, "iy Girl. 

AAA But, Sir, 1 pray 

Proſp. Brother, thy Uncle, d Ann, oil 
To 5 truſted then the Manage of my State, 
While I was wrap d with ſecret Studies: That falſe U 


Havi 
And denying them whom to advance, 


Or lop for over- ſoon was 2 
Ile Ivy which di K m Princely Trunk, 7. 
And ſuc i my — Thon attend'ſt not. 
Mir. O good Sir, I do. © 7 | 
Prop. I thus neglecting worldly Ends, and bent 
To oleneſs, and the bettering of my Mind, © 
Wald in my falls Brother an evil Nature: "He dave 
He was indeed de Dies bessa be dn ; 
Did execute the outward Face of Sovereignty 
Do'ft thou ſtill mark me? 
| Mir. r 
Profp. This 
Needs would be abſolute in Millain, and Confederate 
With Savty's Duke, . 
To do him Homage. 1 
42 This Duke of Sovey being an B 
ro an nem 
en ſtrait grants my 2 4 
on | 


a Night mated to his 
e e 


+ Ph ea of of -Darkneſs ; and thy me _— 
1 young Siſter, cryin b 
| Mir. But wherefore did 

| Profd. They durſt not; Girl, in in Millan, for the 
'My cople bore me; / in ſhort, hurry'd us 


Away toSawyy, and thence aboard a Bark at Ni//a's Port, 


+ | Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where prepar'd 
A rotten Carkaſs of a Boat, © not W 

No Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; e 
3 me uit it. 


The TE My zs T. Ip | 


attain'd the Craft of granting Suits, 3 


not that Hour | 87 


* 


The Tapas T. 


Prof. Thou and thy Siſter were | 
/ Two herubins, which did preſerve me | You both 
Did ſmile, infus'd with mo from faut 

Mir. How came we aſhoar ? 
Prep. By Providence Divine, 5 
Some — n and ſome freſh Water, which 
A Nobleman'df „ call'd Gonzalo, 

A Maſter o that black Deſi gn, 
Gave us; with rich-Garments, 3nd al Neceſſaries, 
Which fince have ſteaded much/; And of his Gentleneſs 
(Knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſh'd me * 
From mine own Library, with Volumes which 
ns above. my Dukedom yy CAR 
| . Would I might ſee that Man! 

0 Here in this Iſland we arriv'd, and here 

Have I your Tutor been,” But by my Skill 
I find, that my Mid-heaven doth 
On a moſt 5 Star, whoſe Influence 
If I now court not, but omit, my Fortunes 32 
Will ever after droop: Here more Queſtions, 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep: Tis a good Dulneſs, 
And give it way; I know thou canſt not chuſe. / 
[She falls after. 

„ approach, 


Come away, my 8 „Han ready wow 
My Ariel, come. bee 
Enter Ari 


All. All hail, great Maſter. , 

Sir, hail, I come to anſwer thy belt Pleaſure, - S's 

Be it t fly, to ſwim, 8 ſhoot into the Fire, 

To ride on the curl'd Clouds ; to thy OS bidding, 

. oo and all his Qualities. | 
Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point 

Tempeſt that I bad thee? 
5 1 To every Article, 

I boarded the D 's Ship, now on the Beak, 

No in the Waſte, the Deck, in gv Cabin, 

I flam'd Amazement; and ſometimes I ſcem'd 

To burn in many places, on the Top-maſt, Fig, 

The Yards, and "Bow-ſprit, I did flame diſtinQly ; 

Nay, once 1 rain'd a Shower in em. 


Prop. 


- 
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Pong. My brave Spirit! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this Coil 
Did not infect his Reaſon ? - 
But felt a Fever of t 1 
Some Tricks of Deſperation ; all 
But Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, = 
And quit the Veſſel: The Duke's Son, Ferdinand, 
With Hair upſtaring, (more like Reeds than Hair) 
Was the firſt Man at leap dz cry'd, Hell is empty, | 
And all the Devils are here. | 
» Proſp. Why that's my Spirit ! * 
But was not this nigh Shoar ? J 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Prop. But, Ariel, are they ſafe ? 
{ Ariel. Not a Hair periſh'd. 
In T I have diſpers'd them round this Iſl. | 
The Dyke's Son I have landed by himſelf, - « 
Whom I have left warming the Air with Sighs, - 
In an odd Angle of the Iſle, and fitting, 
His Art gn Rodin tho fel Kage © Th N 
Pr o thou diſpos d the Mariners 
of bu 00 , and all the reſt o W, 
Ariel. Safely in Tarbour 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once 
Thou called'ſt me up at Midnight to fetch Dew . 
From the Still- vex d Bermoothes, . there ſhe's hid, 
'The Mariners all-under Hatches ſow'd, 


Whom, 1 join'd to their ard Tow, | 


I have left-afleep ; the reſt o' tl? Fleet, 
* nas I diſpers'd) = all have met again, 
the Mediterrareas Float, 


Bound ng for Italy ; z 
Labor ſaw the OOTY wrack'd, 


A Props 2 thy Charge 

Exadlly is perform d, but there's more Work: 
What is the time o th' Da E bb 839-1 
Ariel. Paſt the Mid- 

Proj. At la two Glaſs A 


1886 rn 


"The Time "tween fix and now mult by us boch 
Be ſpent moſt 

Ariel. Is there more Toil ? - 
Since thou doſt give me Pains, let me remember 
Thee what mon luſt mit, which is not 211 
. ks. 

Pro ow now, ? 
NE 

y 

Prof: Before the Time be out? KE 2007 

Ariel. I pr'ythee ! 1 F 
Remember I have done thee: faithful Service, DN 
Told thee no Lyes, made thee no Miſtakings, | 
Serv'd without or Grudge, or Grumblings : 
TIE promiſe to bate me a full Year. 

Profp. Doſt thou f 2 

Sidi whata Torment I did free thee ? - 

Ariel, No. 

Prop. Thou del. and think it much i c the 


Of the alt Deep: | 
To run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North, 
To do my —_— i tho Jet. | 
When it it is bak'd with Froſt, 


Ariel. I do not, Sir. 
Pra. Thou ly ſt, mali en en 
The Witch Sycorax, who, with Age and Envy, 


Was grown into a Hoop ? Haſt thou'forgot her ? 
Ariel. No, Sir. 
Prop. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born ? Speak, tellene. 
Ariel. Sir, in 
Prop. Oh, was ſo!-I muſt 
Once every Month recount what thou haſt been, 
Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd Witch. Sycorax 
For Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries 
Too terrible to enter human Hearin ; 
From Arier thou know'ſt banift d: 
Bat for one thing ſhe did, 
'They would not her Life: Is not this true? 
{ Ariel. Ay, Sir. 


* 


We T ZMS. "uh 
'Proſd. - Thi blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought wich 


And here was left by th' Sailors; thou, my Slave, | 
As thou report/ſt thy ſelf, ——_— 


itigable ) into a cloven Pine, = 
\Within whoſe Rift impriſon'd, thou didſt ' | 
Remain a dozen Years; within which ſpace ſhe 2 5 
A | as Mall thee there; where thou didſt vent thy Groans, bi 
— ! Brats / which the did Litter hens, © _ 8 
The brutiſh Caliban, and his Twin-ſiſter, ” GB 
Two freckled — Whelps) not honour'd with | 


What Torment I did find thee in, thy Groans 
Did make Wolves how, ng ns the Breaſts 
Of eyer-angry Bears, it was a * an if 

To lay upon the — 4 

© was 


ould | 
way pn. gar rare CALIPER 
| 


A human 5 { 1 
Ariel. val Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter ; 8 
. Dull , I ſay ſo; he, | | 
y {that $ycorax, | : 1 
| > in Service. Thou beſt know'ſt phy. ol | | 
| 


To gape, and let thee out. | 
Beek I thank thee, ' Maſter. _ 
 - Profs. If chou more murmur ſt, 1 willrendn Oak, 
And thee in his knotty Entrails, Gl ths 
Haſt howPd away twelve Winters more. i 
Ariel. Pardon, Maſter, | | 
ne women,” | l 
And be a gentle Spirit. N j 
Profp. Do ſo, E e de PF e the: 2 
. Thanks, 0p great Maſter. bo 
= 
Profp. What's that, my Spirit? 
Ariel. I been that dd Day's Bun 3 import, 
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| ene Toil for one alone. 


I have a gentle Spirit for my Love, 


Who twice ſeven Years has waited for my Freedom; 


Let. it. appear, it will aſſiſt me much, 


And we with mutual Joy ſhall entertain 
Each other. This I you grant me. 


Profp. You ſhall have your defire. 
viel. That's my dia 2 Milabaa 
[Mi 1 t. 
Milc. Ian her my Love 2 
Ariel. Thou art free welcome, hy Done | 


What ſhall we do ? Say, fay, what hall we do? 


Prop. Be ſubject to no Sicht but mine, inviſible 
To every Eye- ball elſe. Hence with We 
Anon thou ſhalt know — g 0 | 
| t croſs in the Air. 
Thou haft ſlept well, my rad” 1 N To Mir. 
Mir. The Sadneſs of your Story put Heavineſs in me. 
Profs. Shake it off; come on, I'll now call Caliban, my 


| Slave, who never yields us a kind Anſwer. 


- Mir. Ti a Creature, Sir I do not loue to:look on. 

Prod, But as tis, we cannot mifs Rim hedoes make our 
Fire, in our Wood, and ſerve in Offices that t 
us: W hat hoa ! Slave ! Caliban! thou Earth thou, ſpeak. 

Calib. within, There's Wood enough within. 

Profþ. Thou poiſonous Slave, got by the NT N 


Upon thy wicked Dam, come f forth. 


Enter Caliban. % 
Cakb. As wicked Dev, as c'er m -Mothier bruſh'd 


with Raven's Feather from unwho Fens, drop en 


you both: A. South: weſt Wind blow on. you, and bliſter 
you all o'er. 

Proſp. For this be ſure, to Nightthou Malt have Cramps, 
Side · ſtitches, that ſnall pen thy Breath up; Urchins 


prick thee till thou bleed'ſt; Thou ſhalt be pinch'd as 
thick as Honey-combs, each Pinch more ſtinging than 
- + the Bees which made em. 


Calib. I muſt eat my Dinner: | This Iſland's mine by 
— my Mother, which thou took ſt from me. When 
cam'it firſt, thou ftroak'dſt me, and mad'ft much of 


me, 


thy phos, © oa but wouldſt 


"ot Fear ge Curr 


Pr 
I muſt obey. "Hi An e ., 
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me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't, and teach 
me how br Bey and br Light, and how the leſs, . 
that burn by Day and ht; and then F lov'd thee, 
and ſhew'd thee al "the Qualities of the Iſle, the Freſh- 
Peu Brine-pits, barren Places and fertile. Curs'd be 
that I did ſo: FAN the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Bee-- 
tles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that 
thou haſt. firſt was mine own Lord ; and here thou. 
ng ho f pare 
* ing Slave, whom 8 

P ou tripes may 
os Kindneſs : Th us'd thee (Filth as 4 

art) with human Care, and lod 'd thee in mine own. 
Cell, till thou didft ſeek to vs the Honour of my 
Children. 

Cakb. Ok ho, oh ho, would't had been done: Thou 
F I had peop!'d elſe this Ifle with Cali 
ans 
Projp: Abhorred Slave l who ne'er wouldſt any tof 
Goodneſs take; being capable of all III: I pity'd thee, 
took F Aon to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each Hour 

or other; when-thou didſt not (Savage) know - 
e, like a thing moſt 
brutiſh, I — thy Purpoſes with Words, which 
made them known : But thy wild Race (tho thou didſt 
learn) had that in't, which good Natures could not abide 
to be with : Therefore walt thou deleryedly pent up into 


2 and my Profit by 
ou taught me ge, my it 
TEE El Boa you 


Prs/p. Hag-ſeed hence 
Fetch us in- Fuel, and be | | 
To anſwer other Bufineſs : Seeg thou (Malice) | 


If thou neglecteſt, or doſt unwillingly 


What I command, I'lI wrack thee with old Cramps, 

Fill all thy Bones with Aches, make thee” roar, 

That s ſhall tremble at thy Din. | | 
Calib. No 


It 


| 8 Dan's Gab, e, 
= Aod make = Val of kim... . 
| Ty E Proſpe ene. 
xeunt 2 
Dar. Oh, Siber H ul Eos bebeld! * & ; 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 3 
Dar. From yonder Rock, | 
As I my Eyes caft down upon r SR: 1 [ 
- Thew filing Winds blew radely on. my Face, . 
And the Waves roar' a thought che War 
Had been pegs ow nlp. but et chan | 


r mean the Ship 
Dor. e Y OS Fe 


Dor. Thi > fearing Raw did. bear hi * 
Dor. This s Horns | 
All ty'd with Ribbands ruffling in the Wind; 
Sometimes he nodded, down: his Head-a-while, - 

And chen the Waves did heave. him: to che Moons 
FF | 
And then again he curtſy'd down ſo low, 

I could not ſee him: Till at laſt, all fide-long . | 

With a Crack his Belly burſt in pieces, . 

Mir. There all had periſh'd, 
Had not my Father's magick Art reliev'd them- 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you s - | 

Tn this great Creature there were — er 

And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 

: W Father call, a Nan. 

Dor. But what is that? e 
Mir. I know no more than you: But I have heard 

My Father fay, we Women were made for him. 

Dar. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter? +. 
Mir. No 1 ſee my Father is a Man, and yet ; 

He does. us I would he were not old; 

Dor. indeed it would be finer, if 
| we e Fathers. 5 
3 Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, my" Father 
| | Said, we malt cal thaw Brothers, 0 


- 


40 
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Por. But pray bo does it chat we two are 

Not Brothers then, and have nt Bas like him? 
Mir. Now 1 confeſs you 
Dor. Ee Af le che 8. ape 8 N 
Mir. I chin tc he found us when we both were little, 

And grew within the Ground. 
Dor. Why: could ho not find more of us? 2 Sister, 

Let you and I look up and down one Day, 155 

To ind ſome Hittle, onee-for ns to play. qe Mm 
Mir. Agreed; but now we muſt go in. 

The Hour wherein, my Father's C fem wil, 

Cogn N in open A | 

Th' effect of this great Art I long — 

Which will perform as much as Magick can.” 3 
Dor. And J, n We | 


NOD Corry! e FORE 
A c hon II. 8 CE N E 5 
1 SCENE KN B the 1 
2 ges of 72 


"tis compos' d of divers forts of Trees, and barren . 
3 a Preſßed of. the Sea at a great diflaxce. 


Eater Stephano, Muſtacho, awd Ventoſo. 


** TEN Ranlet of Brandy was a 5 


and floated after us out of Jabs: 
Mus This kind Bottle, Are m © nas n 
after it. And this Scollop- Wel in all ar Plats now. ; 
e we — found e we 
I pr fill a Scop; and let it round. N 
FFF 
Muft: Pth' hollow of an old Tre. 
Vent. Fill apace, we cannot live long fs l born 


J 


* 


eoſts nothin Let's e SL puny | 
I Fab 


19% Ne TzurESs r. 
Vent. Maſter, what have you ſavd? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. INE 
Vent. This works comfortably on a cold Stomach. 
Steph. Fill us another Round. : 30 
Vent. Look ! 1"; 2 hi . ang Lofles, as long 

2s we have Brandy Pr” leave weeping. 

* Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes: He tall 

drink no more. "0 

Ma. This will be a doleful Day with old Be/5. She 

gave me a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loft too. But 

as you fay, hang Loſſes. Pr'ythee fill again. | 
Vent. Beſhrew thy Heart for putting me in mind 

thy Wife, I had not thought of mine elſe. Nature will 

ſhew it ſelf, I muſt melt. I pr'ythee fill again, my Wite's 

a good old Jade, and has but one Eye left : But ſhe'll weep 

Rn In, mhene the Hearn engl + am ins! 

__ © Steph. Would you were 18 ign me in 

. 
Vent. But come, Maſter, Sorrow is dry! there's for you 


2 

"Sigh A Mariner had een as bea Fiſh as a Man, 
' but for the Comfort we get r: O for an old dry 
Wench now I am wet. | 

Muft. Poor Heart! that would ſoon make you dry a- 
in: But all is barren in this Iſle : Here we may lie at 
ull till the Wind blow Nore and by South, ere we can 
cry, a Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white Apron. And there- 
fore here's another Soop to comfort us: 
Vent. This Ifle's our own, that's our comfort, for the 
Duke, the Prince, and all their Train, are periſhed. 
Mu. Our Ship is funk, and we can never get home 
again: We muſt e' en turn Salvages, and the next that 
catches his Fellow may eat him. 

Vant. No, no, let us have a Government; for if we 
live well and orderly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks 
aſhoar to make us all rich; therefore let us carry good 
* Confciences, and not eat one another. | i 
Steph. Whoever eats any of my Subjects, PII break 
ant his Teeth with my Scepter : For 9 


and 
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nd will be Duke on Land: You Mufacho. have been 
my Mate, and ſhall be my. Vice-Roy. . 

Vent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice- 
Roy; but I am a free Subject in a new Plantation, and 
will have no Duke without my Voice. And fo fill me 
the other Soop. 

. «whiſpering. Vente, Doſt thou hear, I will ad- 
vance thee, pr ythee give me thy Voice. 

Vent. Pl „ to corrupt the Election; 
and to ſhow that I 2 I declare aloud 
125 I will be Vice-Roy, or. I'll keep my Voice for my 

Mu 87 une; hear me, I will f for the Peo : 
Muſe Stpbane, be r me, I will reak Ifle People, 
for themſelyes. Know then, that to prevent the farther 
ſhedding of Chriſtian Blood, we are all content Yentoſo 
ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon Condition I may. be Viceroy 
over him, Speak, good People, are you. well agreed? 
what, no Man anſwer? well, you may take their Silence 


_ for Conſent. 


Vent. You ſpeak: for the People, Muffacha? Pl f 
for em, and declare generally with one Voice, gon 
all ; that there ſhall be no Vice-Roy but the Duke, un- 
leſs I be he. 

M. . You declare for the People, bo. never ſaw 
your ace! Cold Iron ſhall decide it - | Both draau. 

Steph. Hold, x Joving e * will have no Civil 
War during our Reign: I do * int you to 
be my Vice-Ro : over the whole Than. . 

- Both. Agreed! agreed 

Enter Trincalo, with a — Bottle, half drank... 

Vent. How! Trincals our brave Boſen ! 

| Muſt. He reels : Can he be drunk with Sea - water? 
{ Trin. Singe 1 foal], 10 more to Sea, to Sa, an 


Q 


| Here I fhall die Mar. 
This is 2 very fvrey Tos io fg af 6, May's Banwa 
7 a my mor Conport ela Dial, 


ei che Saua ber, the Gamer, andl, 
12 neee "at FN 
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2 
| Lori Mall, n 
en, rar der Raw. a2 ; 
Fur. ſhe had wu Tongue a 7 
Mon d cry to a Sailor, 225 | | 
She lav d not the dau 9 
Tit a Taihr might ſcratch her aubere- cer ſbe did itab: 
2 a ſeurvy Tue too, but here's my Comfort a. 
{[Dronks, 
* nu: We have pot another i weleome, 
Re bon BranE 
Tric. What Subject, or what Dominion f here's old 
Sack, Boys ; The King of 3 can be no Sub- 
ect. I will be old Sine the King. 
M. Hah, old Boy how didit <hon 4 
Pic. Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, w 4. ae 
Hirew | : But are — tet for I will 
tipple with n0-Ghoſts till I'm: dead: Thy Hand, Mufa- 
cho, and thine, Ventoſo; che Storm has done its work; 
Brephano alive too gh ve thy Boſen thy Hand, Maſter. 
1 You muſt kiſs it then, 1 muſt tell you, we 
have choſen him Dulce in a full A 
Trinc. A Duke! where ? what's he Duke of ? 
| Neft. Of this Ifland, Man. Oh Trincalo, we are all 
made, the Iſland's empty; all's our own, Boy ; and we 
will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that e 
as ye are. 
Pin. You great? what the Devil are you ? 
Ven. TON Te Aye over all the Ifland.: and 
when we are weary of Govern, thou ſhalt fucceed us. 
. Trane. ie. Do you ha Ventoſo, I will ſucceed you in both 
your Places before you enter into em. 
| — Trincalo, fleep, and be fober ; and make no 
Dr 
Why, whgt are you, Sir, what are you? 
5 T am by free Election, and you, 
ado, your {elf ; but we pardon your firſt 
Fault, becauſe it is the firſt Day of ar Reign. 
Pr. , were Maners carved o fwimmingly a 


- mor F frsrs -—-8, 
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Mut. Art thou mad, Trincado ? wilt thou diſturb a 
ſettle Government, where thou art a a0: Apes ag 
the Laws of the Country? 5 

Trinc. Pl have no Laws. * 

Vene. Then Civil-war begins. Vent. Muſt. draw. 

Steph. Hold, hold, I'll have no Bleodſhed, my Sub- 
jects are but ſem: Let him make a Rebellion by 475 
ell, and a Rebel I Duke Stophano declare him: VE 
Roys, come away. 
1a Trine. And Trincab declares, hap he i ena 
* open War where-ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Ro 
LExcunt Steph. Maſt. and fue. 
121 Eures Caliban with Weed nar bis Back. 

/ Tring. Hah ! who have we here ? 

Calib. All the Infections that the Sen fugks ap var" 
Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proper fall, and make him by 
Inch-meal a Diſeaſe: His Spirits hear me, and yet I 
needs muſt curſe, but they II not pinch, fright me witk 
Urchin ſhows, pitch me 1 ch Mire, nor lead me in the 

Dark out of my Way, unleſs he bid em: But for every 
Trifle he ſets them on me, ſametimes like Baboons they 
mow and chatter at me, and often bite me ; like Hedge- 
OI they mount their Prickles at me, runbing 

re me in my barefoot Sometimes I am 
wound about with Adders, ho with their cloven- 
Tongues his me to Madnebs. Hah! vonder ſtands one 
of his. 8 Spirits ſent to torment me. 
| Tree. What have we he - 2 Man, ora Fim? This 18 
ſome Menſter of the Iſle Ile: Were ! in E ngland, as once I 
was, and had him inted; A Fool chere 


but would give me Six - pence 98 5 


* 


n 


* 


o 


| Cakb. | 

Tine. . br ge B 

dam o Bocce, that wit e his Undertaading, 
ou 


How now, you perserſe Moon-calf ! what, I | 
SA N ee e e 


N 
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cannot tell who 3 is your Friend! open your Chops, f ſay. 

Pours Wine down his Throat. 
/ Cal. This is a braye God, and bears Cceleftial Li- 
quor ; I'll Kneel to him. 44 

Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter. Monſter, what 

ſay' ſt thou, art thou content to turn Civil and Sober, as 
Jam? for then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 

Cali. Pl fwear upon that Bottle to be true; forthe Li. 
quor is not Earthly : Did'ſt thou not drop from Heay'n ? 

Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her 
when time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter,” 
Calib. Ill thew £ thee every fertile Inch i'th' Iſle, and 

kiſs thy Foot: I pr'ythee be my God, and Tet me drink. 
| {Drinks again. 
Trims: Well drawn, Monſter, in good Faith. 

# Calib. I'll ſhew thee the beſt Springs, TI'll-pluck thee 
"Berries, I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee Wood enou h: 
A Carle upon the Tyrant whom 1 ** PH bear 
0 more Sticks, but follow thee. 

7 Trinc. The paor Monſter is loving in his Drink: 

1 Calib. I p ythee let me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
and I with my long Nails will Sis thee Pig- nuts, ſhew 
thee a Jaysneſt, and inſtruct thee how tb ſnure the 
Marmazete; I'll N to a Filberds: - 
Wilt thou go with me pw 
 Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good-natur'd Rar] 
is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland? 

Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; 11425 
* Siſter, beautiful and bright as the he een. | 

Trinc. Where is ne? 

bg ice ee Her ihr 257 

ence in cons. 8a 

= all T call her to T hes 8 Mt + 7 
| Tone She ſhall, ſwear upon the Made hho. If ſhe 
ves handſome ſheis mine: Here Monſter, drink again 
or thy goud Neps 3 thou ſhalt ſpeak a g ood Word for 
[Giver him the Bottle. 

{Cath Farewel, old Maſter, farewel, farcivel. Ale 
Sings. No mare Dams 2 ae 9810.” 
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/ Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 


Has a new Mafer, ri 8 
Heigh-day ! Freedom, F 
Gone. Here's two Subjects ee the Monſter, 
and his Siſter: Well, Duke Step I ay, and ſay again, 


Wars will enſue, and fs L drink: EDrinks. From this 
worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtreſs Monſter, his Siſter, I'll 
lay claim to this Iſland by Alliance : Monſter, 1 fay thy 
Siſter ſhall be 5 Come away, Brother Monſter, 
Tl lead thee to my Butt, e Health. 
-- [Excunt- 


8 CE N E, Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


"Exter Proſpero alone. 


Profs. Tis not yet fit to let my Ys: 
I keyothe Infant Duke of Mano. | 5 
hot Father dying. er th'd hi Cares 
ole Father - im to my are 
Till my Falſe Brother (w he deſign'd t'uſurp 
My Dakedom from me). expos'd him oo char gy 
He meant for me. 9 | 
By calculation of his Birth I f . 
Death threat'ning him, N ; 
He ſhould behold the Face of any Woman: 
And now the Danger's nigh —— Hippolito! 
Enter Hi wes 
2 Sir, I attend your Pl 

Proſþ. How I have lor d thee ff from thy Infancy, 
Heav'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt a 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy Reſtraint. 

Hip. Since I knew life, you've me in a Rock, 
And you this Day have 4 [ thence/, 
Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. | 
I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 

Etc bes we O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, | 

Star threatens thee, and Death unſecn | 
Stands ready to devour thee. 258 

Hip. You taught me TH en. 1 

Nec fx inf any of ee. 1 212 


* 
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Let me meet Death rather than be a. Priſoner. 


Prop. Tis pity he ſhould feize-thy-tender: Youth, I fha 
Hip. Sir, I have often-heard yow-ſay, no- Creature Pr 
Tiv'd in this Iſle, bur thoſe which. Man was Lord of ; To 1 
Why then ſhould I fear ? | H 


"iP | But hereaze Creatures which I nam'd nottothee, P. 

Who ware Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, . For 

And oft depoſe him from it. . 71 Fror 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir?) 4 And 
cald 


Pro/p. Thele dangerous Enemies of Men, Beca 
Fp. Women! I never heard of them before. I he 
What are Women like ? For 
Projp. A NES 2 
A 
Fatally — and have ns * ; I w 
Their Voices charm beyond the 


They are all Enchantment, thoſe 1 * once behold em Hoy 
Are made their Slaves for ever. 
2 Phen'F wi wink and fight with * em. 
ede I 
The in your very Sleep. 

Hip: Then n cry om when Take. | 
Pro ou are without all poſſib revenge, 
They e bean] that you ca ne ru. | 

Nor wiſh to hurt them, | 
Hip. Are they fo beautiful? 
Profp. Calm Sleep is not fo ſoft, nor Winter Sus, 
Nor Summer Shades fo 
Hip. enen 
Or more delightful than the Peacock's Feathers ? | 
Or than the Gloſs upon the Necks of 'Doves ? 42 A 
Or have more various than the Rainbow ? ꝰ/ 
n and danger wondred at. 
7. A theſe are far below * em: Nature made 
Pf. ber Works and fair: 
if 2 - ps; 
Ara 0 


Well, wg, 1 char fa are fo eee 
rü 2 far ſhun em 2 g ure 
Of the unblemiſh'd — TI 


But 


| — 1 


„ nee 
[toe be will not ſtir beyond his Limits 
For hitherto he hath been all Obedience: 

The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my Defigns, 

And yet there is one ſullen Cl; behind, 

would it were diſperſt. 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 

How, my Daughters! | 

I thought I had inſtructed them enough : ro 
Children ! retire ; why do you walk this way? 

Mir. It is within our Bounds. Sir. 

Proſp. N 
Remember what I told you. 

Dor. Is the Man that way, Sir? 

Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there. 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear. 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man. 
Mir. Oh me, oy ſtay we here then? 
De. Tl Keep far enough from his Den; I warf 
rant him. 

Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you are a Man: 
And yet ae er ene 

Prep. Ay Child! but! 
Am a tame Man; old Men are tame by Nature, 
But all the Danger lyes in a wild young Man. 


Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 

Profþ. No, are wild within Doors, in Chambers, - 
And in Cloſets. 

Dor. Zut, Father, I would ſtroke em, and make em 
gentle, then ſure they wou'd not bart me, 
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Profs. vou muſt not truſt them, Child: No Woman 
| -  - can come near dem, but the feels a Pain, full nine Months. 


Well, 1 muſt in; for new Affairs require my Preſence : 
Be you, Miranda, your Siſter's Guardian. [Exit Prof. 


Dor. Come, Sifter, ſhall we walk the other way? L 
The Ian will catch us elſe: N Parts wy 
And' he ps has four. yu y 


Mr. Well, Sifter, though he have; yet look 
And we dual Spy him ere he comes too near us. | E 

Der. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 1 

Mir. Let me alone ; Tit venture firſt for fare hecan 1 
Devour but one of us at once. f 

Dor. How dare you venture? 

Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us. 
Dar. Ay, but you know my Father 'd us both. 

Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't ? we 122 2 
others Counſel}. 

Dor. T dare not for the World. 

Mir. Bur how ſhall we lerer han bun, if we do 
not Know him firſt? 

Dor. Nay, I confeſs I would fain ſee him too. 
Find it in my Nature, becauſe my Father has 
2 den me. 
Mir. Ay, there's it, Siſter; if he had ſaid nothi ng, 

J had been quiet. Go See e. any 

be quick, and becken me away: 

Dor. Well, if he does catch me, Fl humble my 

ſelf to him, and aſk him Pardon, 2 1 do my Father 
I when 1 ave. done 2 Fault.  ” | 
. Mir. And if T can but dere with L, I had . | © 
r as my Father threaten'd, 


* 
—ẽ —— — — . — — 
1 


Mz Xt „ 


* 


JT LNG. ( 


* nnn longing. f „ 
ll | 2 SCENE continues.” = I wt 
1 | : 4 rf Eater Hi = 3», 2 2 FR 


Bd. Proſpera.has often ſaid, — N 
Nothing in vain: Why then are Women made? 
Mp Are they to ſuck the Poiſon of the Earth, 


As 
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As y-coleur'd Serpents are? I'll aſk. 
As Fe when next I ſee him here. 
Enter Mixanda and Dorinda peeping. 
Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about 
Like one of us. | 
Mir. Ay, juſt ſo, and has Legs as we have too: 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: Yet tis moſt Rp th 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spi . 
Dor. Hark! it talks, ſure this is not it my Fa cas hows; 
For this is juſt like one of us: Methinks | | 
I am not half ſo much afraid on't as- 
I was ; ſee, now it turns this way. 
Mir. Heav'n.! what a goodly Thing it is! 
Dor. I'll go nearer it. 
Mir. O no, tis dangerous, Siſter! I'll go to it. 
J would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Der. I warrant you this is a tame Man, dear Siſter. 
not hurt me, 1 ſee it by his Looks. 
Indeed he i Per go batt, and he ſhall eat me 
* Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo.inquiſitive ?  - 
Der. Youchide me for t, and wou'd give him your ſelf. 
Mir. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he to ſtare already. | 
Pl meet the Danger firſt, and then call you: 
Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh meinKind: 3 
neſs. I'll venture you no more than you will me. | 
Profſp. [within.] Miranda, Child, where are you! 
Mir. Do you not hear my Father call? Goin, 
Dor. T was you he nam'd, not me; I will but ay my 
| Prayers, and: follow you immediately. 


Mir. Well, Siſter, you'll repent it. [Exit Mir. 
Dor. Though 1 Ge or wg I muſt have Cother Peep. 


Hip. What Thing is that ? ſure tis ſome Infant ß 
LSceing . 

The Sun, dreſs d in his Father's gayeſt Beams, N 
And comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazbd, 
And yet I find I'm loth to ſhut my. E es.. 
L mult go nearer. it but ſtay a w. 
** it not be that beautcous Arden Woman; 


Which 


3 e Tg Mr. 


dies. 

each other, 

Though they Have twin'd into a mutual Knot: 
cannot 


Was theirs : 
To murmur too, and yet they oſten met. 


Which I was OSS fanned, what we 
Thou ſhining Viſien ! thy, 
2 Alas, T now not y but I'm told Tam 

Woman; do not me, pray, 

W. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out, 9 
9 you any - Mg on adheres 
A Woman wis my y. 

Dor. I never knew 
What "vas tobe an Reg, nor 8 
Prove ſo to that which looks like or though 
I ve been charg'd by kim (whom yet 1 fer OBEY) 
To ſhun your Preſence, yet I'd tather die 
2 it; Therefore 1 hope you wilt not have the 

eart | 
To hutt me: Though I fear you are x Man, 7 
The dangerous Thing of which I have been warn'd. 
Pray tell me what you are f 

Hip. I muſt s, I wis informed 1 ant a Mah: 
But 1 Fight x60; it during. | 


I was Müde Rar 
Dor. Ay me! toy grant we be be bot Pollen 9 
Each other! Alas, can we not meet, but we — | 
Hip. 1 hope not fo! for when two poiſotions Creatrtes, 
Both of the ſame Kind, meet, yet neither 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmle to 


»= 


wm 4 


A .32 £2 


If we have any Venom in us, ſure, . we be 


More poiſonous, when we meet, than 


Von have a Hand like mine, may e ek 


her Hand. 
Dor. I've touch'd my Father's and 45 Siftet's Hands, 
And felt no Pain; but now, alas! there's ſomethin 
When T touch yours, which makes me figh: Juſt 
P've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mjne's © pn eu, and ſo methought 
n and fill they ce 


Hip: Oh Hevn! 1 . ame Senſe too: Your: 
: Methinks : 


— 
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5 Methinks goes me ; I feel it at m/ Heart. 
And find it pleaſes, it pains me. 
Profp. 2 — 25 3 8 
Dor. My Father again; leave you. 
Hip. Alas, I'm ſubject to che fame — 
nch — — Y 
Wh us, too 
Hip. And this is my firſt Treſpaſs too! Bat he 


Hath more offended Truth thats we have him: 
He ſaid our Meeting would deſtructive be, 


But I no Death but ng 
Eat foveral ways. 
SCENE HI. 4 wild Ian. 

Enter Alonzo, Antonio, and Gonzalo. 


Genn. Beſeech your Grate be merry: You have Cauſe, 
So. have we all, of Joy, for our ſtrange Scape 
Then wiſely, good Sir, weigh our Getroly walh 


. 


r l - 


[1 
. 2 
# U 
* 
"oj 
3 
P 1 
4 
[I 
N 


Our Comfort. 

Aunx. Prythee Peace, you cram theſe Words 
Info my Ears, — — how 
Can I rejoice, w 


This very moment, made Mex 0 me ge ru 
Anta. Sir, he may live; 
I faw him beat the Billows under him, 
And ride upon their Backs; L do not doubt 
He came to Land. 
Alx. Nor no, he's gone: 
And you and I, Arwoni, were thoſe bin Safe 4 
Who coal 'd his Death. * 03 | 
Anm. How could we help it? 5 
Alon. Then, then we herkd have Kid ü, 0 
When thou detray'd'f thy Brother Profþero, 
And Mamuz's Infant Power 3 * 
And when I, too ambitious,” took by Force + 
Another's Right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; | 
Then forfeited our Navy to this Fempeſt. 
Ants. Indeed we ft broke Truce witk Hevn: 
You to the Waves an Infant Prince expos d, 1 


5 


206 The TEMPEST. 
And on the Waves have loft an only Son. 
I did uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, 
And now am caſt upon this Deſert-Iſle. 
OY Sins, 'tis true,” were Crimes of a black 
Bur both of you have made — | 
By your late Voyage into Portugal; | 
Where i in defence of Chriſtianity, 
Your Valour has repuls'd the Moors of Spain: 
Alan. O name it not, Gonzah ; 7 


No A& but Penitence can expiate Guilt ! 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what Price to ſet on Murder! 


What Rate on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above, 


And {ell by weight a good Deed for a bad? 
| IA Flouriſh of Muſick. 
- Ginz: Muſick! and in the Air! iugrearoShipyrack' 
On the Dominions of ſome merry Devil ! 
Aato. This He's inchanted Ground; for I have heard 
Swift Voices flying by my Ear, and Groans 


Of lamenting Ghoſts. 
Alon. I pull'd a Tree, and Blood purſu'd my Hand. 
Heav'n deliver me from this dire Place, 
And all the After- actions of my Life 
Shall mark my Penitence 1 Bounty. 
| N ain louder. 
Hark, the Sounds approach us : S 
[ The Stage opens in Sono Placa. 
Auto. Lo the Earth opens to devour. us — 
Theſe dreadful Horrors, and the guilty Senſe 
Of my foul Treaſon, have unmann d me quite. 
Al. We on the brink of ſwift Deſtruction ſtand ;- 
No means of our Eſcape is left. 
[ Krorher Flouriſo of Voices under the Stage. 
Anto. Ah] what amazing Sounds are theſe we hear! 
Gonx. Nr S r i preſent ? 


| Sang under the Stage: 
Dev. Where does the black-Fiend Ambition refide, . 


With the-mijchigvaus Devil of ride e? 
22 


4 - | * 
— 


— 
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% Ca of Hell 1-11 - - 


2 Dev. In ebe have, and dar 
Both Pride and Ambition do davell. + 

+ Dev. Who are che chief Leaders of = and 

3 Dev. Wen Monarchs,” who ere 


i Dev. Damned Princes there 
The worfl of Tor ments bear; | 
3 Dev. Whe on Earth all others in Pleaſures . 


Muft feel the ke Tor ments of Hell. 

. riſe finging this Choru 
2 0 Heay* as? wh B 24 Un this ? 125 
How they upbraid us with our. Crimes 

Alon. \ hat fearful Vengeance is in ftore far us! 


1 Dev. Trants, by whom their Sabjeds bleed, 
8 in Pains all others exceed; 
2 Dev. And bark rous Monarchs who "their Neichbours 
| And their Crowns unjuſtly get "ram"; 
And ſuch aubo their Brothers to Death have betray A, 
In Hell upon burning Threnes all be ſet. 
3 Dev. 2 Hell, in Hell auith Hlamet they ſball reign, 
| Chor. And for ever, for ever frall fler the. Pan. 


Anto. O my Soul; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer. the- 
Pain. 
Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of Mercy 
No overflowings for us? Poor, miſerable, guilty Menu! 

Gonz: Nothing but Horrors do ene us ! | 
For evet, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! | 

Alon. For e o uta Words, for. 


ever | 


| Dev. Who aje the Pillars of the Thrant's Court ? 
2 Dev. Rapine and Murder bis Crotum muſt Jupport !” 
3 Dev. His Cruelty dots tread 


n Orphans tender Breaſts, an Brothers dad 
2 Dev. Can Heaw'n permit, /+ neee * 
Attended quit h- Felici g om 7 
* Dev. No; Tyrants their Scepters — 1 » ba 
In che _ 4 thee Come mY . cafe. 


. 8 4 14 
% 
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2 Dev. J Care their —_— aug wake ungquirt al 
Chor. eve hr — 


Anto. © horrid Sight | how they flare 
The Fiends will harry us to the dark M 
Sweet Heav'n, e meecy on wf 


1 Dev. 809, fy, Pall es beer uit d Mortal fom 


2 Dev. = 5 ee ue degree 70 
3 Dev. Lit's muſter their Crimis up — 


And fir let's a 5-0 i tor Pride 
PE Enter Pride. 


Pride. To bere is Pride, «obo firft hed them aſtray, 
Aud did to Ambition their rt ape 
| Anil Prand tees next Abe, 
Thetr wundring Steps who led. 
ies they Rom — Jed,” 
By in my crooked Paths their Conr ſe &d Peer. 2 
Enter Rape. 
Rapine. From Fraud ts Force they ſoon arrive, 
| W. Bere Rapine did er Action: drive. | 
"Py re they could not 
4 e eee . 
nd to eee 1he ee which g bad 
| 7 Marder they — 40 their" away 2 
Chorus Around, around aue pace, | 
of all. About this curſed Place; 
While thus due compaſs in 
Theſe Mortah and their Sin. [Devils vanjh 


Ano. Maw ies bunpd the, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd; 

I feel my Sinews ſlacken with the Frighkt; 

And a cold Sweat trills down' o'er all my Limbs, - 

As if I were diſſolving into Water. 

Oh Prafpero,my Crimes 'gainſt thee fit heavy on myHeart” 


ard. Si 
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os mine 6" ones r 


Anto. 
Conn. on the Penitent. 
| Ants. Lead pea lens en Ne 

The Seas in all their Rage are not le dreadful. 


This is the Region of Deſpair and Death. 
Alan. Rewareall Fruit, but what the Binds have peck d. 
The Shadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: 
A ſecret Venom flides from every Branch 
My A — diſtract me my Son! 
Before F adage Fortune ? m 
[4s they _ gain our, a Devil-rifes ja 
them, at auhich. they" ſtart, and are 355 ted. 
Alon. O Heaw'ns! yet. e e, 


Devil Sings. - 


Ariſe, ar | yo ſubterrancan Winds, 
ore to diflurb their guilty Minds : 


And all ye Damps and V. 
Which uſe inftct the Earth, and all the Sies; 
Riſe you avhom devouring Plagues hewe birth : 
You Got 7 th' vaſt and hollow Womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Countries Sale, 
And flately Cities into Deſerts turn ; 

And you who feed the n * whichBarth's Entr avs 


n 
Ye Winds, Free can make 
All but the fix'd foh Contre Sale, | 
Come drive theſe I reicher to that part & 1 I., | 
Where Nature never yet did ſmile + 
Cauſe Fogs and Storms „ 
There tet 'em howl and languiſh in Deſſpaire - 


Riſe and obey the pow'rful Pires 4 t Air. 


[Two Winds rife, — rand Qance.' * 
At the end of the Dance, three Winds fink, 
the rot . Ard. Com. off. 
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"ACT III. "SCENE L 


SCENE, '4 wild Ifand. © 


| Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſible. 


/ Ariel. 8 theſe yellow Sandi, 
And then take Hands, 
LO auben you have, and 4 d'; 
wild Waves wohif. 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And fweet Sprights the Burthen bear. 8 
Hark ! — 1 . 
Bow waugh; the Watch-dogs bark. 
Bow 'avaugh. Hark! bark / I hear 


The . A A desde Og 2 


Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? i'th* — 
It ſounds no more, and ſure it waits upon 
. God 7th” r * on a Taber Wack, - 
Father's 
— opens d on the 
Allaying both their Fury, and my my Paſſion N 
With charming Airs. N. I ave follow'd it, 
1 | No, i be drawn me As), bat Us Hons: | 
o, it begins again. e den 


222 


I me. 


* 
n hd 258 — 
Ef e t at ? 
Of his Bones: tis 25 3 
Thoſe. are Pearls that were his Eyes; 
Nothing of him 'that does fade, 
But does ſuffer à Sta- change 
Into ſomething rich and ftrange : 
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*  Sea-Nymphi hourly his Knell 3 
** tow 7 bear "em, ding dong Bell Bell. 


Ferd. We mournful Din mentions ch drown'd Far 


This is no ates Nes nor a Sound 55 
Which the Earth owns — I hear it now before me; 7 


However I will on, and follow it. 
[Exit Ferd. fullowing Ariel. 


SC ENE E II. i Cypreſs Trees and cc. , 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. dah 
Prop. Excuſe it not, Miranda, for to you 
(The „ nd I thought the more diſcreet) 2 
I gave the Conduct of your Siſter's Actions. 
ir. Sir, when you call'd me thence, 1 dd not fail 
To mind her of her Duty-to 
Profs. n a remember len. 
When you our on? did you not ſee 
The Man, =_ — yon to ſnuun ? 
Mir. I muſt confeſs I faw him ava nas 
'- Profs.” Did not his Eyes infect and 5b 
What Alteration found you in your ſelf ??; 
Mir. I only'wondred ata Sight ſo new. 
Prop. But have you no Deſire once more to ſee him ?. 
Come, tell me truly what you thinlæ of him. 
Mir. As of the gayeſt Thing I ever av, 
So fine, that it a d more ſit to be welt. 
Belov'd than mh Fi Kind, 4 
That I did think I might have aldi d ffs T 
Profs. Von do not love it? $29, 04, 20 7 
Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, N bf 
Except the Thing had firſt lord me ? 1 
Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe Thoughts: Von have a gen't rous 
And fince I ſee your Mind not apt to take | [Souls 
The light Impreſſions of a ſudden — TY 
I will unſold a Secret to your Knowledge. * 
That Creature which you ſaw, is of a | 0 
Which Nature made a Prop and Guide to yours, OY 


* 


1 


* 
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Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an Object 
Of Terror to my Mind ? you-never_us'd . 

To teach me any thing but God-like Truths, 
And what you ſaid, I did believe as ſacred. 

Preſp. Ideax'd the pleaſing Form of thk young on 
Might unawares poſſels your tender Breait, 
Which for a nobler Gueſt I 1 
For ſhortly, my Mirands, | 
Another of this Kind, the full-blown Flower, 
Of which this Youth was but the Op'ning ] Bud. 
Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me; 
Mir. Heav'n ſtill 11 preſerve you, Sir. [Exit Mir. 

Proſp. And make toe Fortunave. f 

Enter Dorinda. 
Oh, come hither, pi dive have ſee a Man to Day, 


A 
grint my ai En 
2 5. Come, come, be clear. Vour Siſter told me all. 
Dov. Did the 7 
Truly ſhe would have ſeen. him more thas I. 
But that I would nat lt es | 41 
Foo Why ſo? . 


Than he would her. 


I told you 
; but you would not- be wart'd. | [ity 
may be not angry, 55 3 


e be would have due moles 


0 
\ 


# A 


The TEM 213 


Me no great Hurt. ä 
Prep. But he may do you more unserer 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as e er I was in All wy Lak, 

Ht Gat e i of him. 

Man runs ever in my | 
125 he way to cure you, Kon Co rt RY £ 

Dor. Nay, pray, Sir, fay not ſo. I promis'd him 

To ſpin ats Pein; and you know, Sir, : 
ee wor yr 
ro yau d muck [| 

7 Fo: | ra Xa 4 

Dor. I wazrant you 9 „0 | 
I did him as much Harm 4 b dd We ee e = 
For when I left him, Sir, he ſigl d io, as it griev'd ˖mgù f 
My Heart to hear him. 

Proſp. Thoſe Sighs were poiſonous, they infeſted you: 
You ſay, they griev'd you to the Heart. aue. 
Dor. Tis true; but yet his Looks and Words were 

Prop. FE 
But ſtill I fear the worſt. 

2 O fear not him, Sir. 

Preſp. You ſpeak of him with wo möbch rain; tel 

(And on your tell me true, Dorinda [me == 

What paſs'd betwixt you and that horrid Creature? | 
Dor. bye horrid, Sir? if an Ae "dhe 

Should call it ſo, indeed I ſhoul | 
Prop. Go to! you are a fooliſh Girl ; of ** 

To what I ask; what thought you when you ſaw it? 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and frem'd wild, 

And then I trembled, yet it look*d fo lovely, | 

That when I would have fled away, my Feet 

8 m' d faſten'd to the Ground, when it drew near, 
nd with Amazement ask'd to touch my Hand ; 

Which, as a Ranſom for my Life, I gave: 25 

But when he had it, with a furious Gripe 

He put it to his Mouth ſo eagerly, 

J was afraid he would have fwallow'd it. 
Prep. Well, what was his Behaviour afterwards 2 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew fo tame and gentle, 

That he became more Rind 10 me than you are; 


— 


— 
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Then, Sir, I © know got how, and! touthing 

3 Heart did beat ſo ſtron T Ar 
| As I lack'd Breath to anſwer what he ask'd: | 


Proſp.Y ow've been too fond, and I ſhould chide you fort. 5 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd, Hi 


; Profd Poor Child! ink Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, ＋ 
Has ſeiz'd thy Blood, of ſtriving, thou humour: ſt In 
And feed'ſt thy languiſhing Diſcaſe hou fight'ſt W 
The Battels of thy Bu 
I threaten'd thee, not ++ thy Danger. 
Dor. Danger, 
Tf he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : A 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to I me, B. 
But looks about him like a Callow-bird 'H 
Juſt ſtraggl'd from the Neſt : Pray truſt me, Sir, F. 
To go to him again. 1 
Profp. Since you will venture, V 
wen. HA 
eee capt earn ee Y 
But keep at diſtance from him. . 
Dor. This is hard mag F 
Profp. It is the way to make him love you more ; C 
He wall deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. L 
Dor. T1! ſtruggle 3 22 to follow this, f 
But if I loſe him b will you promiſe | 1 
To bring him | Y 
Proſp. Fear not, Dede ; BEES: I 
But uſe him ill, and he'll be yours for ever. — I 
Der. 1 hope you have not canen d me again. 1 
[Exit Dor. \ 


ip Now my Deſigns are ering to a Head. 
My * are ET n. $ 
What viel! my Servant Ariel, where art thou 5 
Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. What wou' d my potent Maſter ? Here 1 am. 
og. Thou and thy, meaner Fellows your laſt Seryics 
worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you n 
in lach lr Waf How goes, the Dax f | 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord; anck on ne fm, 
You faid our Wok ſhould ceaſe. | 
b Profs. So 


o 


tm. af 


ted. V.% 
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Profs. And ſo it ſhall ; 
And ſhalt have the open Air at Freedom. 
Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. | 
t. | Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
ſt In the Lime-Grove, which weather-fends your Cell, 
Within that Cireuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one Step beyond their Compaſs. 
Prep. How do they bear their Sorrows? | 
Ariel. The two Dukes appear like Men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-full of Sorrow mourning over em; 
But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzah : 
'His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter 
From Eaves of Reeds ; your Viſion did ſo work 'em, 
That if you now beheld em „your Affections 
Would become tender. 
_ *Proſp. Do'ſt thou think fo, Spirit ? 
Ariel, Mine would, Sir, were I human. 
Prof. And mine ſhall: 
Haſt thou, who art but Air, a Touch, a Feeling 
Of their Afflictions, and ſhall not T a Man 
Like them, one who as ſharply reliſh Paſſions 
As they) be,kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Tho! , have pierc'd me to the quick with Injuries, 
Yet with my nobler Reaſon gainſt my Fury 
I will take part; the rarer Action is 
In Virtue than in Vengeance. Go, my Ariel, 
| Refreſh with needful Food their famiſt'd Bodies, 
With Shows and chearful Muſick comfort em. 
Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 
Proſp. With a twinkle,” Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit; 
W hat 1s become of my Slave, Caliban, _ 
And Sycorax, his Siſter ? 
Ariel. Potent Sir! ; 
They have caſt off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack d Mariners, who have AY. 2 | 
| * our Iſland into Governments. e 
1 5 antitivr, — mavnocd! af 1 «7 
N * now I ſtay thee en the Wing; . 
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Haſte to perform what I have given in Charge: 
But ſee they keep within the Bounds I ſet, em. U 


Ariel. I'll keep em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as Air to mortal Eyes, 


Bat yet unpaſſable. A 
Pao Make hafte then. [Exeunt feveralh, V 
SCENE Il. Wild Hana. " 
Enter Adore, Antomo, —— | * 

I 


"a Err and can go no further, Sir. 


/ Alm: cannot blame thee, who am my ſelt 
Seiz'd with a. Wearinel; to th' dulling of my irits : 
2 m 
Even here I will put off my Hope, and keep it * 
No longer for my Flatterers: He is drown'd 1 
Whom thus we ſtray to find.“ I'm faint with Hunger, 81 
And muſt deſpair of. Food. [Mufeck without. 
What! Harmony again ? My good Friends, hark! 
Auto. 7 Gar Cn ether hor? A ion. G 


Give us kind Keepers, Heav'n, I beſeech thee ! of 
__ Ganz. Tua cheerful Muſick this unlike the firſt. 


Ariel and Milcha invi/ble, Wig. 


Dry thoſe Eyes which are o 'erflowing, 7 Bi 
All your Storms are overblowi Shy 


While'\you in this Ile are biding, . D 
You ſhall ſaaſ without providing : th 
Every Dainty you can thi 7 Ju 
Ewv'ry Wine, which you drink of, 
Shall be yourt 3 all Want ſpall hu you, 
Ceres Bleſing ſo is on you N 
An. This Voice ſpeaks Comfort to us, WEE Ci 
Anto. Wou'd "twere come; | 
There is no-Malick im a Song to me; N 
My 33 | 
Graz. O for « heavy Vibes of Boil'd, 


Bak'd, and Reaſted! | 


| [Dances 
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Dance of fantaſlick Spirits; after the Dance a Table fur- 
U 257 — Les Fruit is brought in by two Split 

Auto. My Lord; the Duke, ſee yonder ! | 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſh'd. 

With all Varieties of Meats and Fruits. 
Alm. Tis fo indeed; but who dares taſte this Feaſt, - 
Which Fiends provide, to poiſon us ? 

Gonz. Why that dare I ; if the 8 
Be ſo ill- natur d, he may do his Pleaſure. 

Anto. Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh : 

I will encounter it, and feed. 
Alm. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. % 
— The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not e 
D Tuo S pirits deſcend, and fly away with the Table. 

8 Heav'n ! behold, it is as you ſuſpected : e 
Tis vaniſh'd. N 
Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 

Anto. Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh. - 
Gonz. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as to ſay 
Grace : 'This comes on't, 4 Men will be godly — 

of Seaſon. 

Auto. Vonder's another Table, let's try titat¶ Fæeunr. 

Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 

Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my NN Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſne ſo brave a 

Calib. In all this Ille there are but two more, the 
Daughters of the Tyrant Profpero ; and ſhe is bigger 
than em both. O, here ſhe we pee gs 164; ud 
judge thy ſelf, my Lord. | 
Enter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to 4 
Spouſe ? Well, ſhe's Heir of all this Ile, (for I will geld 
Monſter.) The Trincalo's, like other wiſe Men, have an- - 
A proces i me ha more than for Beauty. 

'ythee let me have the gay thing about thy 
and that which dangles at thy Wriſt: 
3 points to his Boſen 2 and his Bottle. 

Trinc. My dear Blubber-lips ; this, obſerve my Chuck, 
6 Badge of my Sea-Office ; my fair Fuls, thou doſt not 

ow it. 


Vo L. II. L Cyc. 


De RAM ** 
bes Wadde fo 


FL 


Hottle for young Trinca. 
8000 Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal 
Trinc. Umph 1 that's another Queſtion: For Ihe te || 4 

En in her Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine? © 0 
Enter Ariel ¶ inviſibie) E e 


the 
Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. [Bit Ariel. 
Trinc. Well! fihce it muſt be fo. I Gives her the Bartl. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that muſt be ? 
[She drints. 
Se. Is this your heav'nly Liquor? I'll bring you to a 
River ef the ſame. 
_ Trinc. Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter? What a mighty 
Prince ſhall I be then ? I would-not change my Duke- 
dom. to 2 | 
This & the Dri 
if the 


the merrieſt Frogs i 
| She ders nog lamere"the Virtee of this Ligiig 
pr Pythee let me drink for her. TE 
Trinc. Well ſaid, Subject Monſter! 
Calil. My Lord, this is meer Water. 
Trinc. * Tis thou baſt -dthe Wine then, and drunk 
at up, like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me fee't. 
Il taſte it my felf. Element ! meer Element 1 as I live. 
Tt was a cold Gulp, ſuch as this, which kid my fa- 
mous 8 old Simon tie King. 4 
Calib. How Honour? pr ythee be not angry, 
and I will lick thy — * * 
inc. L could-find in my Heart to turn thee out of my 
: Dominions for a liquoriſh Monſter. _ 


OS. r 5 


— 
— 
. 
. 
* 


and wie have. a thoufand Ap, 
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O, my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be 
one of Proſpers's Spirits. 
There's nothing but Malice in theſe Devils, £ 


Jt 


Trinc. 
would it t had been Holy-water for their fakes. 


- *'Fis no matter, I will cleave to: thee. 
rinc. vio wh in troth : New cannot I hold out 
— ber. This Wiſe-like Anna has over- 


"I "Shall L have havin my Arms? . 
Trinc. Thou ſhalt. have Duke Yincab in thy Arms: 
ener with me at firit; do not 
diſcourage a young 


The Enemy is come to ſurpriae us in our Quarters. 
You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marty'd to a Witch, 

of our\Party. 

Steph. Hold! Lask a IT and my Vice-Roys 

(finding-no Food, and-buta Gal Remainder ef Brady) Y 

are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, which may be tor 


eie, both Armies, therefore Tcuacalb disband. 


rine. Plain Trincalo! methinks I mi ht have been a 
Dong ip your — r= Fl! 9 your Embaſſy 


"Steph: 3 71 Title ſhall break no uares betwixt us: 
Vice-Roys give him his Style of I and treat with 
him, whilſt I walk by in State. 
{[Ventoſo an Muſtacho bow, aebi Trincalo 
puts on his. Cap. © 
Mufti. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Sf hans, has ſent 
us in the firſt i plage to demand of you, upou what Ground 


E againſt him, having no Right to govern 
re, as being — only by your own Wies. | 
Trinc. To this I'anfwer, That having in the Face of 


the World eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, 


Queen Blouze the Firſt, and having Homage * 7 
l this hectoring Spark- her Brother, from two 

a, lawful Title to this land. | 

1. Who, that Monſler? He a Hector? 


24 1 
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* 


Conduct my Steps 
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Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt nde 
Lord? 

Trinc. Viee-Roys| keep good Tonguein your Head, 
I adviſe you, to your Bufineſs. 2 

2 — — as to your Claim that you 
have anſwer'd. 

Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
that if we make a Peace, the Butt alſo may be — 
hended in the Treaty. 

Trinc. J cannot treat with my Honour, without your 
Submiſſion. 

Steph. I underſtand, being preſent, from wy Ambaſy. 
dors, what your Reſolution is, and ask an Hour's time of 
Deliberation, and ſo I take our Leave; but firſt I deſire 
to be entertain d at your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and 
his Ambaſſadors. 

Trinc. 'That I refuſe, till Acts of Hoſtility be ceas'd. 
TRIER Ju are rather They than Ambaſſadors. * muſt 

my Butt. come to pry into de. 

77 27 
: Ne Trincals, you are a barbarous Prince, and fo 
[Exeunt Steph. Muſt. and Vent. 

13 Subject Monſter ſtand you Centry before my 
Car my Queen and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves 

[ Exeunt. 

hoy: Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha 2 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician | 
? he hovers ſtill about me, 
Whether for good or ill, I cannot tell, 

Nor care I much ; for I have been ſo long 
A Slave to Chance, that I'm as weary of 
Her Flatteries, as her Frowns, but here I am 

Ariel. Here I am. 

Ferd. Hah ! art thou ſo ? the Spirit's turn d an Echo: 
This might ſeem pleaſant, could the Burthen ß 
My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 
And my laſt Words, like thoſe of dying Men, 
Need no Reply. Fain I would go to . 
Where few would wiſh to follow me. 

Ariel. Follow me. 

15 Fs Ferd. 
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Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importunate, * 
But I'll not take his Counſel. 
Ariel. Take his Counſel. | 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's Counſel, Tl never take it. 
Ariel. Take it. 
Ferd. 1 will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one Step further. 
Ariel. One Step further. | 
Ferd. This muſt have more Importance than an Echo. 
Some Spirit tempts me to a Precipice. e 
Pl! try if it will anſwer when I ſing 
My Sorrows to the Murmur of this Brook. 


Ariel. 
Ferd. 
Ariel. Why Bould'f 
Ferd. Where the Winds whiftle —E⁴ the Streams creep, 

Under you Milter e ould Li | 


fy? 


For 3 


ASA. | | For "tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What Cares or Pleaſures can bein this Nef 
 _» Within this defart Place, 
There lives no human Race; 


Fate cannot frown here, nor kind Fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and foe _ 
Has yet in flore for ther | T4 
Dome flrange Felicity. | 

' Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſhalt ſee.” 


Ferd. Ell take thy Word for once ; : 
Lead on, Mufician. | [Exeunt, and return. 


SCENE IV. The Cypreſs-Trees and Caves. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 
' Pro b IRE N 


*. what thou ſeeſt yonder. fer 18% | 
L 3 Mir. 


| 

| 
| 
x 


_ — — — —_ — <—_———— 4 ——_ — 


1 
TY 
1 
f 
| 
' 
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/ Mir. Is it a Spirit? 
Lord ! how it looks about ! Sr, — | 
It carries a brave Form. But dis 4 4 * 
Prob. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, has fach Senſes 
As we have. This young Gallant, whom thou ſeeſt, 
Was in the Wrack; were he not fomewhkt ſtain d 
With Grief, (Beauty's worſt Canker) thou might'ſt call 
oodly Perſon ; he has loft his Company, [him 
141. about to find em. 
7 Mir. H call him 5 
thing Divine, for nothing Ne 
Loans ho Þ hello K 
/ Profp. It goes on, #4 © 
As my Soul prompts it: Spifit, fine Spirit, 
Fl free thee Vichin two Days for this. 
Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtreſs oh whom theſe Airs attend. 
Fair Excellence, if, 4s your Form declares, 
You — Divine, be plead v inſtrust me how 
ou be worſhip ri a Beatty | 
Cannot ſure be — Vina 
Mir. I am, like you; a Mortal, if ſuch you are. 
Ferd. My Language t66 ! O Heav'ns! I am the beſt 
Of them, who ſpeak dus Speech when I'm in my 
Own 


wg Flow, the beſt ? what wert thou, if 


The Duke of Szwey heard thee ? 
Ferd. As I am now; 
Who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Save 
He does hear me, and that he does, I weep, 
F Eer adde ir ebb) be. 
The Duke my Father wrack' d. | 4 
{Pri rs — 
Pre t ight 1 es. 
W PII ſet — a apr 
Young Sir, a Ward. | 
With hazard 93 ſelf ou do me wrong. 
Mir. Why ſpeaks ather fo This is 
The third fc prom — ſaw, che 


Won e'er I ligh'd for, ſWwoet Heay'n move my os 
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ro be inclin'd my way. \ 
Ferd. O if a Virgin ! 
And your Affections not gone forth, Tu make yu 
Miſtreſs of Savoy. 
Proſp. Soft Sir! one Word more: DT 
They're in each other's Powers; but this viſt Buynef 
I muſt uneaſy. make, leſt too light Winnin By 
— ufiry - 


Make the Prize light — one Word more 
The Name not due to thee, haſt put thy ſelf 


Upon this Ifland as a Spy, 
The Gore 4 che Tord of ĩt. 
Ferd. No, as 'm a Man. | 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple; 
If th evil Spirit hath Ry fair a Houle, | : 
Good things will firive to dwell with it. 
1 Proſp. No more. Speak not for him, He's a Tiago. 
Come ] thou artmy Pris'ner, and ſhall be in Bonds. 
gea - water ſhalt thou drink, thy Food ſhall be 
The freſh Brook -Muſcles, wither'd Roots and Husks, 
Wherein the Acorn cradled; follow. | 
Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch Entertainment, 
Till my Enemy has more Power. 
He draws, and is charm d from moving. 
"Mir. O dear Father! make not too raſh a Tryal 
Of him, for he is gentle, and not fearful. © 
Preß. My Child 4 Tutor ! put thy Sword up... 
Traitor, who mak*ſt a Show, but dar ſt not ſtrike: 
Thy Conſcience is poſſefs'd with Guilt. * 
Come from thy Ward. 
For I can here difarm 1 with luis Wand, 
And make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir. *Befeech * Father. 
Profp. H not on my Garment. 
; Me: Sir, ave Pity 
PI be his Surety.” 
# Proſp. Silence] one Word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What! 
An Advocate for an Impoſtor? ſure 
Thou think'| there are no more ſuch Shapes as nat 
To the moſt of Men this is a Caliban. 


'And to him are Angels. 
they —_— Mir. 
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Mir. My Affections are then moſt humble, 
I have no Ambition to ſee a goodlier Man, 
Proſp. Come on, obey : ä 
Thy Nerves are in their TY. again, 
And have no Vigour in them. 
/ Ferd. 80 they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all: bound up: 
My Father's Loſs, the Weakneſs which I feel, 
The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Threats; 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a Day thorough my Priſon 
Behold this Maid : All Corners elſe o'th' Earth 
Let Liberty make uſe of: I have Space 
Enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
/ Prefſp. It works: Come on: 
Thou haft done well, fine Ariel: Follow me. | 
Hark what thou ſhalt do more for me. / [hiſpers Ariel 
Mir. Be of Comfort! 
My Father's of a better Nature, Sir, 


Than he appears by _— This is unwonted 
Which now came from him 


Proſp. Thou ſhall be as ge as Mountain Winds: But 


Exactly do all Points of my Command. ow 
ie. To a Syllable. C Exit Ariel 


( 
/ Profp.to Mir. Goin chat way,ſpeak not a Word for him 


I'll ſeparate you. E xit Miranda. 
Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the aters, when 


Thou ſtrik t em, which purkuc thy bootleſs Blow, 


= meet when it 1s paſt. - 
Pty Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 
ou are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 

— your Afflictions like a Prince —— That Door 
Shews you your Lodgin ging. 

Ferd. Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. [Exit Ferd. 

Proſp. This goes as I would wiſh it. 
Now for my ſecond Care, Hippolito. 
T ſhall not need to chide him for his Fault, 
His Paſſion is become his Puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hippolito. 


Enter. 


= 
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*. Enter Hippolito. 
Hip. "Tis Proſpero's Voice. 1 8 1 
Preſp. Hippolita ! I know you now expect if 


I chould ſeverely chide you: Ta have ſeen 
A Woman, in contempt of my Commands. 

Hip. But, Sir, you {ee I am come off unharm'd ; 
I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 

Proßß. You think you have receiv'd no Hurt? 

Hip. No, none, Sir. 

Try me again, whene'er you pleaſe I'm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of em 

Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! [ Ade. 
Well! what was the Succeſs of your Encounter? ö 

Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 

For I took her to Mercy, and ſhe me. [were ? 
Prad. But are you not much chang'd from what you. 

Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh ! for what I know not. 
But I wiſh yet if I had that Woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what T wiſh for. [yours? 

Prep. What would you do to make that Woman 

Hip. I'd quit the reſt She World, that I might live 
Alone with her ; ſhe never ſhould be from me. 

We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 

Fraß. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 

Tr ret pc wrinkled, fee. 
Pro ut you” 0 as F 
Me op. = n care for her. yo 

Hip. You may 40 what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two ũ—0 
Can never poſſibly grow old. 

Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito. 

Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir? who ſhall make us? 

Praſp. Nature, which made me ſo. | 

Hip. But you have told me that her Works are various? 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 2 
Prop. Lime will convince you. 
Mean while be ſure you tread in Honour's Paths, 
That you may merit her; and that you may net 
Want fit Occaſtons to employ your 1 15 K 
In this next Cave there is a Stranger lod | 
. 3 1 


One of your Kind, young, of a noble 
* L 5 404 


** 
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And, as he ſays himſelf, of Princely Birth : 
He is my Pris'ner, and in deep Aſſliction: 7 Att 
Viſit, and comfort him ; # will become pou. — 


Profp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he 
Perhaps I took the Mement of his Birth 
Amiſs; Perhaps my Art it ſelf is falſe. 
On what ſtrange Grounds we build our Hopes and 
Man's Life is all a Miſt, and in the Dark {Feats! 
Our Fortanes meet s. _ 
If Fate be not, then what can we forekee ? 

Or how can we avoid it, if it be? | a 

If by Free- will in our own Paths we move, | 

How are we bounded by Decrees above? ' © 

Whether we drive, or whether we are driv's, 

If Wl, us ours: if good, the act of Heav'n. ¶ Exit Profp. 
| SCENE, A Cave. 

| Emmer Hi and Ferdinand. 

Ferd. Your Pity, noble Youth, doth much oblige me. 
Indeed twas fad to loſe a Father fo. | 

Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for ſure 
- You faid you had but one, 

Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrous fimple ! 1 

Hip. Are ſuch Misfortunes frequent in your Wor 
Where many Men live ? * . 

Ferd. Suck are we born to. | 
But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 

So give me leave to ask you, what you are 

Hip. Do not you know ? 

Ferd. How ſhould I f I 

Hip. I well 2 by 4 
J was a Man, Ipnorance - 

Of wit Tae, Ei dens, | * 250 
Well, Profpero ! this is now the ſecond Time 

You have deceiv'd me. | ; 

Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt 
You are a Man: Hut I would know of whence 7 
Ferd. Have you a Father? 


Hip. It is my Duty, Sir. — Hip. 
3 


1 Welt ©» 
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76, I Was told I had one, BYE uu, 
1 Arn 7%, 
So much deceiy'd, I dave aur tell ron foe Fe 
A Truth; but I have till been kept a Priſoner 
Moy oy yet 

er are 
For fince I came, 1 have beheld one here, 
Whoſe Beauty pierc'd my Heart. 

e eee ere 

er was 
And feſters by I OS: WILEY 

you, Sir, J love her. 


But, 
7 5, ha Fee, chat Lov's the yery ting, 


. 
ou not w her.? 
Fad I no Reſt. TE 


Hip. Juſt, jull my Difaſe. 

Do you nat wiſh.you do nt knead fs what 7: . 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I -wiſh:. 
Hip. There, I conſeſs, I differ from you, Sir. 

But you defire the may be always with you ?- | 
Ferd. I can have no Felicity without her. 
Hip. Juſt my Condition! alas, gentle Sir, 

PI pity, you, and you ſhall pity me. l 
Ferd. 2 W 

I find I cannot live. 

Hip. How ! do you love her? 

And would you have her too? that muſt not be: 

For none but I mult have her ? 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love che ſame: | 

All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. 
Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir,, 

7 Tartu fore: e Thaw 
Ferd. That's a ſtrange are mavy mere 

Befides that Beauty, which you lo. 

I will have all. 

Of Kind, if there be a hundred of em 

Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you-&y' 
Hip. Sir, dhiey ave things I lows, I-cannot be. 

Without em: O, how I rejoice . 


Erd. 


| 
* - 
* 
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Ferd. Sir, if you love, you muſt al to one; -: b 


Hip. Ty'd! how ty'd to her?? I M 
Ferd. To love none but her. W 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my ; Name, | A1 
I muft love where I like, and 1 believe 1 ny le all a H 
All that are fair: Come ! pring ms to this. Woman, I 
For I muſt have her.. | 5 Fi 
Ferd. His Simplicity a T 
Is ſuch, rn LHlde. 
: Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, you”: 
Will find you do not love her. | 5 
Hu. I find already 1 


Love, becauſe ſhe is another Woman. 
Ferd. Vou cannot love two Women both at once. 
Hip. Sure tis my Duty to love all, who do 
Reſemble her 9 I've already ſeen. 
Fil have as many as I can, that are 
Go good, and Angel-like, as ſhe I love. 
el, bean You 
Ferd outh, you cannot. 
3 175 do any anything for that INE: 4 
erd. 1 may, perha orce, you from it. 
Hip. Why. ds ſo i if you can. But either promiſe. me 
To love no Woman, or you. muſt try your Force. A 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. 
Hip. Well, you may love, W 
For Proſpero taught me Friendſhip too : You ſhall 
Love me and other Men if you can find 'em, 
But all the A ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I muſt break off this Conference, or he 
Will urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. [ A/ede. 
Sweet Youth ! ſome other time we'll you 
Farther concerning both our Loves; at 
-I'm 1 d with Wearineſs and Gri 
And would, if you're ſo pleas'd, retire a while. i 
Hip. Some other time be it ; but, Sir, remember 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Jy 4 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank W 1 8 of it. 
© [Exit Fend. 
5 - 


Hy. This Stranger does inſult, and comes into 
My World, to take theſe heav'nly Beauties from me, 
Which I bllieje 1 am infoird to fove« r 
And yet he ſaid he did de ſire but one. I 
He would be por in Love, but I'll be rich: 

I now perceive ro was cunning ; 4 
For when he fri —— 
Thoſe precious things he for himſelf defign'd. | " (Bait. 


- — 


— 
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C FIC i Ao c 2 2 DY SS — O42 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 


SCENE, Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Profd 8 Suit has Pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
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— 


Within this Care helles and you may ſee him; | 


But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide; 
You muſt not ſtay, your Viſit muſt be. ſhort. 1 5 me 
One thing I had forgot ; inſinuate into his 

A Kindneſs to that Vouth, whom firſt you yu ; 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em 

Mir. You ſhall be obey'd in all 5 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite ä 

Mir. I ſhall endeavour it. 

Prop. This may ſecure 42 
Hippolito from that a Dan r which : 
My Art forebodes ; for Fries 
A double Strength t oppoſe th ts deck Bo F 3 ö 


Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. To be a Pris' ner where I dearly love, 
Is but a double Tie, a Link of Fortune 
Join'd to the Chain of Love; but not to ſee ber, 
And yet to be ſo near her, there's the Hardſhip : - 
I feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, 
And pigh the Ground, on yhich 1 might have Bake 
et 


[Exit Proſpero. 


* 


' Yet cannot reach it. 


Te Tweets © 


Mix. Sir! my Loid4 where ave you 2 
. Voice, my Love? Co Lees 
Mir. Speak ſoftly; it is I. | 
Ferd. O theav"hly Creature! 
Ten times more gentle than your Father's cruel, 
How on a ſudden all my Griefs are vaniſti d 4 
_ - Ms, How do you bear your Priſon? | 
Ferd. Tis my Palace, 
While yon are here, and Love and Silence wait 
Upon our Wiſhes ; do but think we chuſe it, 
And tis what we would chuſe. 
Mir. I'm ſure tis what I would: 
But how can I be certain that you love me 
Look te't ; for I will die when you are falſe. 
Tve heard my Father tell of Mai s, who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoft muſt take another Form to fright me, 
This Shape will be too pleaſing. Do I love you? 
© Heav*n ! O. Earth! bear witneſs to this Sound, 
If I prove falſe | 
. Oh. hold, you ſhall not ſwear ;. | 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn.. 
Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure: 
This undeſerv d Captivity, than I 
8 to gain my Freedom with the Leſs 
you | 
/ Mir. I am a Fool to weep at what 
I'm glad of: ut I have a Suit to you, 
And that, Sir, ſhall 
Be now the only Trial of your Love. 
; never to be deny d. 


Ferd. You've ſaid 
Were it my Life ;. for you have far o'erbid 
The Price of all that human Life is worth. | 
Mir. Sir, tis to love one for my fake; who for- 
I tg 
an 
Ferd. Vou mean 
Can make me hate h l 


Te Turist. * 
Mir. I meant r 
Which, if you lòve, I ſhould not need to urge. 
Ferd. A 
And love him for your ſake? 
Mir. Yes, ſuch a one, 
Who, for his Sweeteſt ani his goodly 


(If I, who am unskilld in Porms, —— 
r Tin 


He's wholly 
And wants your 


Compaſſion on ſo meer a S 


Ferd. Thoſe need Compaſſion whom youdifcomrnene, 
1 whom you praiſe. 


Au. Come, you mutt levetith for my : - You Nl. 
Ford. —_— —— . 


Yet ſure you would not — if "tes 
Fear pt full of Youth and Beanty. | 

Ferd. O Poiſon to my 9 
When he did viſit me, and did mention 
This beauteous Creature to him, he chen did tell 
Me, he would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you ? 

Ferd. It is too plain: Like moR of her frail Sex, 
She's falſe, but has not learn'd the Art to hide it; 
Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves Variety: 
| ag ee eee Woman could 

Be innocent, becauſe ſhe's ? No, no, & 
Their Nurſes teach them. Change, "wheh with ewe 


Nipples | 
They do divide their Liking. La. 
1 


[ie 


Mir. 1 fear I have offended you, and yet 


4 
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I meant no harm: But if yen plate hne —— 
[4 Noiſe vuithin. 
Sir ! now am I ſure my Father comes, ** 


I know his Steps; dear Love, retire a while, 
I fear I've too long. _ on 
Ferd. Too lon indeed, yet not enough *- 
Oh Jealoukie! Oh Love how you diſtract me As 
[ Exit Ferdinand. Pi 
Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young Man, I know . A 


Notwhy; But, *till I find from whence his Hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it; 


| And ſuffer 'me no more to ſee my Love. 


Enter Proſpero. 
Profp. — your Wit 


You have ſeen the Priſoner. 


Since laſt I law you, I have heard brave New: ! Mc 


Mir. Les. 

_ Proſp. And he ſpake to you ? ü ; 

Mir. He ſpoke; but he receiv'd ſhort Anſwers from 

Prop. How like his Converſe ? Ime. 

Mir. At ſecond ſight | 
A Man does not appear fo rare a Creature. | 

Profp. I find ſhe loves him much, becauſe ſhe hides it. 
— Lnncencs [ Afrae." 
W 1 

Mir. TAfde.] Forgive me, Truth, for thus diſguiſing 
If I can make him think I do not love [thee ; 
The Stranger much, he'll let me ſee him oftner. 

. [Exit Miranda. 

Preſp. Stay ſtay I had forgot to ask her 
What ſhe has gd of young Hipolito: | 
Oh ! here he comes! and with him my Dorinda. | 
I'll not be een, let their Loves grow in ſecret. . 


Exit Proſpero. 
Exner Hippolito and bauch. 
Hip. But why are you ſo ſad ? | . 


Dor. But why are you ſo joyful? _ 
Hip. I have — me 
All, all the various Mufick of the Woods. 


— 


n and I will love.you for it. 


<4 
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I will tell you, and make you j (3.450% 
Dor. Sir, when I ſaw on Frl. , throug . — 

Drew ſomething in, I know not what it is; 

But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch Thoughts, - 

As makes me e aan eee | 
Hip. Pray believe me; 

As I'm a Man, I'II tell you bleſſed News, 

I've heard there are more Women in the World, | 

As fair as you are too. ' 
Dor. Is this your News L You fer it moves t m4 
Hip. And I will have 'em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then? 
Hip. T'll have you too. | 

But are not you acquainted with theſe Women 2 | 
Dor. I never ſaw but one. ; | 
Hip. 1s there but one here ? 

This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to th' other; 

I've heard Men have abundance of em there. 

But pray where's that eng Woman! 12 

Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 

Is the your Siſter ? I'm glad of chat "You ſhall 


[Offers to rake her Hands 
Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my Hand. — 1 
My Father's Counſel, which enjoin'd Reſervedneſs, 
Was not in vain, I ſee. [Aide 
Hip. What makes you ſhun'me ? 
Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's Hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, - touch. 

ours ? f 1 
Dor. Lou mean to love her too. 
Hip. Do not you love her? 
TRAD ſhould I 9 4 do ſo? 


6 n.. 
Love both of us. 
of® I warrant you I can: 
t you had more Siſters ! | 
Dor. You may love her, Wt 
But then I'll not love you. 


$ 


| 
| 
| 


nn mw Ts 1 1 


Hip. O but you mut 


One is enough for you, bur not for me. 


Dor. My Sifter told me ſhe had ſeen another; 
A Man like you; and the led him; 
Therefore if one muſt be her, 


He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 


Hip. If ſhe like hum, the may like both of us. 
wo ho A £and like that Man? 
you be willing to Change ? | 
Hip. No, for you Un — 
Der. So you did me. 
Hip. But I would never have you fee that Man; 
I cannot bear it. 
Der. Ell fee neither of you. * 
Hip. Ves, me you may, for we are now a d x 
But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you. 
O! he's a terrible, Eo 
I'm but a Woman to 
Dor. I will ſee him, 
pe you ou'll promiſe not to ſce my Siger. | 
„ for: your Abbe 1 Babe un foe your Bitter, 
"Ds Bot ſhe's a terrible, Creature too 3 
If 1 were not her Sifter, He would eat me; 


Therefore that Man and ſhe may 1 
They are fit for no body, but one another. 
Hip. arg in.] Yonder he comes vid glaring Exe, 


'fl 
4 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? | | 
Hip. TARGIN RINLE Fo fee him. 
Dor. I would not willin be loft. for fear 


You ſhould not find me. Lern him. (Exit Dor. 
Hip. She fain would Ar deceiv'd me, but 1 know. 
Her Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
All of a Kind that I have ſeen-are like T 
* 
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ro one another: All che Creatures 
The Rivers and the Woods are ſo. 


Ferd. O] well encounter d, you are the ha 
— t the Hearts of both the beauteous 
noon As ve 15 y, are you ſure ont? 
Tala One of em charg d . EE TOON NEIEnS 
Hip. Then T muſt have her 
Ferd. No, not till 1 am dead. | b 
Hip. How dead ? what's that ? but whatfoe'er it be, 
I long to have her. | 
Fir. Time and my Grief may make me die. . 
— 3 
Aſk 2 


Ferd. I fee | is Ss Cy 


And therefore will twat you 
The Woman; whom I love, * you, — runs: 
Now, Sir, if you love her; 8 e | 
Hip. Be ſure IH det 
Ferd. Bat Tam your Friends un 
A Wie you that you ner fave hr. 
o 
cath bee ts de hay 4 You ſay ſhe's fair, - IF 
And I muſt love all who are fair; for, to- tell you | 
A Secret, Sir, which I have lately found : 
Within my ſelf; they are all for me. 
Ferd. That's but a fond Conceit: Youre made for 


Man! 
omen. 
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Hip. How will you hinder me ? - 
= 359 _ of Ann "wh 

His. of Arms? 
8 


haps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
e's ill ſo ignorant, that I pity him, 


And fain would avoid Force: Pray do not ſee her, 


bl 


She was mine firſt ; yon have no Right to her. 
Hip. I have not yet conlider'd what is right, 


EN  X=& I A w 
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Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
3 Ws e Ignorance! —— You muſt defend your 


And ſo muſt I. But fince you have no Sword, 
Take this; for in a Corner of my Cave 
I found a ruſty one; perhaps 't Oy. om 1 
a one; *twas hi | 
Who keeps me Pris'ner 1 N That I will ft ; 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne'er be yours again. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, | 
And when they're dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I ſee you are unſkilfal : I defire not 
To take your Life, but, if you ; pe, we'll fight 
On theſe Conditions; he who firſt draws Blood, 
Or who can take the other's Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conqueror, 
And both the Women ſhall be his. 
© His. Agreed,” wo 
And ev'ry Day I'll fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firſt. | 
Hip. I'll warrant you I'll puſh you. [ Exeunt ſeveraly, 
53”, 1 . 
SCENE II. De wild Iſand. 
Enter Trincalo, Caliban, and Sycorax. 
Calib. My Lord, I fee em coming vonder. 
Trin. Whom ? | 14 | 
Calib. The ftarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Sub- 
jects, that would have our Liquor. 
 Trinc. If thou wert a Monſter of Parts, I would make 
thee my Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduct em in. The 
Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loft a brave Employ- 
ment, by not being a Linguiſt, and for want of Beha- 


Vviour. |; | | 
$yc. My Lord, ſhall I go meet em? Til be kind to 
all of em, juſt as I am to thee. 

Pic. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of 
my Dukedom: You are in a high Place, Spouſe, _ 
Ge | BY | Fn 
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| 8 Here they come, we'll 
(on th Grariy dee, and be very dl, * 
may be held wiſe. 


EE 
Vent. Duke Trincals, we have conſider d. 


Trinc. Peace or War? 

Muf!. Peace, and the Butt. 

Steph. I come now as a private Perſon, and promiſe 
to live peaceably under your Government. 
. Tin. You ſhall enjoy the Benefits of Peace and the 
firſt Fruits of it, all civil Nations, is to be 
drunk for Joy : Caliban, ſł ink about. 
Steph. I long to have a Rowſe to her Grace's Health, 
and to the Haun/e in Keller, or rather Haddock in &. 
der, for I gueſs it will be half Fiſh. 2s 
 Trinc. Subject Stephans, here's 201 thee; an ol 

Is be drown": CD 
St ne 's thy Siſter's Hab to 
„ ſhall e i TR 
Ke : - not 

5 My Lord, let him drink Water Lane | 
Tic. O Sweet-heart, you mal not ſhame your ſelf 
to-day. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good 
Huſwifry: She wants a little Breeding, but ſhe's hearty. 
Muſt. Ventoſo, here's to.thee. Is it not better to pierce 
the Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one another's Bel- 
lies ? 
Vient. Let it come, Boy. 


Trinc. Now wou'd I lay Greatneſs aſide, 2. 


my Heels, if I had but Mack 

Calib. O my Lord! my Mother leſt us in her Will a 

hundred Spirits to attend us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome 
great roaring Devils, and ſome little 1 b g Sprights. 


e Shall we call? And thou tall them in the 
Ir 

Trinc. I accept the Motion: Lo mages Marker 
 in-law's Legacy immed ately. 


© Caliban. 


1 
a 
| 


a & 


and the Witches are of 
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| Caliban Sings x 


We want Muſick, ave vant Mirch; 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lords that aura us, 


Send thy merry Sprights among 1. 
Trinc. What a merry Tyrant am I, to have my Mu- 


fick, and pa + nothing e 


A Table ries, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat en- 
ter, placing it, as they dance, on the Table: The Dance 
ended, the Bottles waniſh, and the Table fnks again. 
Hent. The Bottle's drunk. 
Ma. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow. Fellow, if it 

be drunk firſt. 

Trinc. Stephano, give me thy Hand, thou haſt been a 
Rebel, but here's to thee : Drinks.) Pr'ythee why 
ſhould we quarrel ? Shall I ſwear two Oaths ? By Bottle, 
and by Butt I love thee : In witneſs whereof I drink 


—_— 
. Your Grace'ſhall find there's no Love loſt, for 
pledge you ſoundly. 
e wine rc a falſe Rebel, but that's all 
Trine. Calbe, g0 to the Butt, and tell me how it 
ſounds: Peer $ , doſt thou love me ? 
— I love your Grace, and all your Princely Fa- 
Trine. Tis no matter if thou low me; hang my Fa- 
-mily: Thou art my Friend, n what thou 
think*ſt of my Princeſs ? 
Steph. I look on her, 24 6a 2-very-nokle Princes. 
Trinc. Noble? indeed the had a Witch to her Mother, 
great Families in Lapland ; but 
the Devil was her Father, and I have heard of the Mon- 
eur De-Filles in France; bat look on her Beauty, is ſhe 
a fit Wiſe for Duke Trincalo? Mark her Behaviour too, 


6— T3 EDS 2 eel 


111 


—— — — — n——__—__ . — 
- 


— 2 


_ 9 * _— — 
= 


— 
_ 
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' Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's Gawker home: 
>; but that's no Blemiſh in a Princeſs. She is virtuous. 

Trinc. Umph! Virtuous! I am loth to diſparage 
her; but thou art my Friend, canit thou be cl6ſc ? 


JET As a ſtopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
| Eater Caliban again with a Bottle. 


"Di: Why then I'll tell thee, I found her an Hour 
ago under an Elder-tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, 
Tory, Rory, and Rantum, Scantum, with her 
atural Brother. 
"Steph. O Jew! make Love in her own Tribe! 
Trinc. But tis nò matter, to tell thee true, Imarry'd 


3 Man, and fo forth: But make no 


Words on't, r J care not who knows it, and ſo here's 
to thee again. Give me the Bottle, Caliban / did you 
| knock the Butt? How does it found? 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a Noiſe within. 
Pic. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, 
and is departing : Gi 0 | 
_ Map. A ſhort Life and a merry, I ay. 
[Steph. be, Sycorax, 

Se. But did he tell you ſo? 

FSlrepb. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and 
"op marry'd you only to get Poſſeſſion of the Iſland. 
c. My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. | 

= 5. And your Father's too. Hem ! ſxink about his 
Graces Health zen O if you wall but caſt an Eye of 

ity upon 


Fyc. L will caſt two Eyes of Pity on thee, I love thee 


more than Haws, or Blackberries, I have a Hoard of 
Wildings in the Moſs, my Brother knows not of em; 
but I'I bring thee where they are. | 

Steph. Trincalo was but my * when time was. 


He. Wert thou his God, and didſt chou give him Li- | 


-quor ? 

-. | Steph. I ga give him Brandy, and drunk Sack my fl; 

Wilt thou leave him, and ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 
4 —  ——— — 

4 teph, 


” 
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2 Il warrant thee; we'll: ride into the Country 


Se. whe 2 pu ow wilt thou carry me —_ 
St a Hackney-Devil o other's. 

* ln vou will do? Hat! I hope you 
Fe 2 betray d me ? How does my Pigs-nye ? 

Ie Sycorax. 

3 eee eee, thou ſayꝰ ſt 
Tm 

Trinc. Did oo tell her fo — hah ! he's a Rogue, 
do not believe Chuck. 

Steph. The foul Words were yours : 1 will not eat 
'em for you, 

Trinc. I ice, if once a Ribe then ever a Rehel. Did I 
receive thee into Grace for this ?I will corre&t thee with 
my Royal Hand. __  PStrihes Steph. 

He. 8 10 lies at Trinc. 

Guards? ! Treaſon ! 
{ Vent. Muft. Calib. run betwixt. 
4 5 Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the 


P 
Po. | This falle Traytor has corrupted "he Wife of 
my Boſom. ders Muſtacho Hafi. M cho, ſtrike 
of Late ſhale be my Vie Re. 
Muff. I'm againſt Rebels? Fouio, obey your Vice- 


Faw” You a Vie Boy? 
off * the reft. | 


two 
Steph. Hah! Head: e you ſtand Neuter ? 
N Thou wou b drink my Liquor, I willnot help 
He. *Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Huſband, but 
"I (He. ad nt e ht, Syc. beating him off the 
YT. 2X YC. 
Trinc. The v is up in Arms, and 


ſtand idle? 
to the Door. Exit Steph. 


[Trinc. 1 . 


ll notpurſpe too far, for fear the Enemy will rally 
. Well { mak be 
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rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be in the Faſhion elſa; 
firſt, Cuckold her Huſband, and then ſue for a Separa- 


tion, to get Alimony. | [ Exit. 
SCENE III. The Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 
Enter Ferdinand and Hippolito, with their Sword; 


drawn. | 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no Choice of Place, 
But the Ground's firm and even: Are you ready? 
Hip. As ready as your ſelf, Sir. 
Ferd. You remember 
On what Conditions we muſt fight ? Who 
Receives a Wound is to ſubmit. _. | 
. Hip. Come, come, 
B This loſes Time; now for the Woman, Sir. 
| [Dey fight a little, "Fenlinand 1 bin. 
| ; Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. 
| Hip. No. 
| Ferd. Believe your Blood. | 
=_ Hip. I feel no urt, no matter for my Blood. | 
ö Ferd. Remember our Conditions. * 
Hip. I will not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
Hip. preſſes on, Ferd. retires and wards. 
Ferd. I'm loth to you, you are unſkilful, Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come | 
As near as yours, and you ſhall fee my Skill. 
4 Ferd. You faint for joſs of Blood, I ſee you ſtagger ; 
ray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No! I will neer go back 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find— 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim. ſo, and dance about me 38 
Stand but fil fil have made one Thruſt. | 


[ thruſts and nll. 
Ferd. O help, help, help ! 15 ae & 


Unhappy Man ! what have I done ? 
Hip. I'm going to a cold Sleep, but when I wake, "0 


/ 


i 2 


1 


fnnd lend fanned At 


. —M. / 
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TIl fight a Pray for me. Savoons. 
Fel Her gen. * . 


He's gone! O Tay, ſweet lovely Youth ! Help! help 


| Enter Proſpero. 


Praſp. What diſmal Noiſe is that? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
What Miſchief my unhappy Hand has wrought. | 
Profp. Alas | ow Ton in vain doth feeble Le 
Endeavour to reſiſt the Will of Heav'n! [Rub Hip. 
He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son | 
Of an inhuman Father! all my Deſigns | 


Are ruin'd and unravell'd b this Blow. 


No Pleatare now is left te ut Revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence 
Profp. Peace, peace, | 
Can thy Excuſes give me back his Life ? 
What Ariel! Sluggiſh Spirit, where art thou ? 


Emer Ariel. 


at Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 

Prop. Ay, now thou com'ſt, | 
When Fate > raft, and not io.be recalled kk 
Look there, and glut the Malice of thy Nature, 

For as thou art thy ſelf, thou canſt not but f | 
Be glad to ſee young Virtue nipt i'th* Bloſſom. 
Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs | 

I am not glad; we airy Spirits are not of 
A Temper ſo malicious as the earthy, 
But of a Nature more a 2 
For which we meet in Swarms, often combat 2 
E 5 
Why didſt chou not prevent, atleaſt fete 
Action then? 
* Pardon, great Sir, 
I meant to-do it, but I was forbidden 
* ill Genius of Hippelito, : 
o came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd it, 
a * 
333 | l 
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Far from the lightſome R ms of the Air, © 
(My. native Fields) above a Years. ' 
2570 n chan de the North for thy 
Within 2 burnin _ of Mount Hela; 
I'll finge thy airy 3 with ſulph'rous Flames, 
- Andchoak thy ay 6. oftrits with blur Smoak, 
At eb ry Hick-u of the belching Mountain, 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to WS TA Ae, | | 
And then fall down again. 
Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. 


thee, 
Shalt thou e er find from me: Hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Me BA Father, 


And bring him, with my Brother, freight before me. 
Ariel. = my potent Lord! and I'll outfly 


Thy Thou Exit 12 
Ford, 5 "PF what wie has HR 


Yet cannot fee who | 'em-: Sure the Woman 


Whom I lov'd was this, ſome airy Viſion; - 
Profþ. _ Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of moutal 


MEWS wer wo fret mix wh ty y black Crimes; 
Yet ſhe has F n em. 


Miranda and Dorinda ! where ary ye 7 
The Will of Heav'n's accompliſh'd : I have now 


No more to fear, „ 

Now you may enter. 3 
Enter Miranda and Dorinda.. s i 

Mir. My Lone.” nn Y 


mar e 
come is tle your laſt; 
1 wif fr ever take him om your yes, 


But, on my Bleſlng. ſpeak de nor appro him. 
Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Mer i | 

He has a noble Form ; but yet he's not 

So excellent as my fito. 


Prop. Alas, poor irl ! thou haſt no Man: Lodi yur 
der ; There's 


Preſp. No more of Fardon than juſt Heav's intends 


hand bond hand 
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There's all of him that's left. | 
Dor. Why, was there ever any more of hint? 
He lies alleep, Sir, mall I waken him? 
Ide meek by 1 {rome and j I biw. 
Ferd. Alas hot never to be 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will ont k 16 ime? 
I fear you have difpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He not anſwer me ; he's dumb and cold too; 
But I'll run ſtreight, and make a Fire to warm him, 
[Exit Dorinda running. 
) Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio; and Ariel inviſible. 
| Al. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Tolls, b 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful Shapes. 
But is not that my Son? © Ferdinand ! 3 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 4 
Fier. My Father! O ſiniſter Happineſs ! 
Is it + Foot I ſhould recover you 
Alive, juſt in that fatal Hour ven this 
Braye Youth is loſt in Death, and by my Hand? 
Ant. Heay'n! what new Wonder's this ? 
Gonz. This Ifle is full of nothing elſe. 
Fp. You ſtare upon me as you ne'er had ſeen me; 
Have fifteen Years ſo loſt me to Jour Sv 
'That you retain no Memidry of Popes? 
Gonz. The good old Duke of Lain ! 
Prof. I worider leſs, 
That thou, Antonia, know'ft me not, becauſe 
Thon didft lon ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
Elſe I ne' er had been here. 
Ant. Shame choaks my Words. 
Alonz. A Wes mine. 2 
Praſp. For you, uſurping Prince, > Alonz. 
Know? by my Art, you 5 ſhipwrack'd bs Iſle, + 
Where, after I a while had puniſh'd you 
My Vengeance would haye ded 3 14 defign'd 
To match that Son of ours, with this my Daughter. 
DOS Purſuit it ſtill, I am moſt wing, 
So am not I. No Marria 
are with Murderers made; . on Aue 8 


This whilſt he Ef es Fong, Higgalito, That 


= 
20 
WOT, 
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That Infant Duke of Mantua, Sir, whom y . 
Ex d with me ; and here I bred him up, 424 
Till that blood-thirfty Man, that Ferdinand — _ 
But why do I exclaim on him, when Juſtice  -- 
Calls to unſheath her Sword againſt his * 1 
Alx. What do you mean? | x 7 
Profs. To execute Heav'ns Laws. 5 
— am p Del b ede d je Jam . 
hou ve me of my Millain. 
Blood calls for Blood; your Ferdinand ſhall die. 
And I; in Bitterneſs, have ſent for 
To have the ſudden Joy of ſeeing Rabe, 
And then the greater Grief to ſee him die. 
Alx. And think'ft thou I, or theſe, will tamely ſtand 
To view the Execution? ¶ Lays Hand upon his Seyord. 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father! | | | 
I cannot ſuffer you t attempt againſt | 
_ His Life, who gave her Being whom ] love. 
Proſp. Nay, then appear my Guards thought no 
To uſe their Aid; (I'm curs'd becauſe I us'd it.) I more 
He flamps and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the tough: Heav'n, wic 
Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 
Abnx. Have I for this 
Found thee, my Son, ſo ſoon again to loſe thee ? 
Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for. pity 5 
Ferd. Adieu, my faireft Miſtreſs ! 4 *. 
Mir. Now I can hold no longer; I muſt { 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though Death be all the mends that I can make. 
Prop. This Night I will allow you, Ferdinand, 
To fit you for your Death, that Cave's your Priſon. 
Alonz. Ah, Profpero ! hear me ſpeak, Youarea Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. | 
Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg'd in vain, - 
Thave no room for Pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe? help, Ariel, with your Fellows 


A lad. 


"iy 


bo hom 


To drive em in ; Alazo and his Son 


That all this Mi 


My Father call'd me thence, and Þ call you. ; 
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Beſtow in yonder Caye, and here Gonzalo - 
Shall with 1 ge. 
; ts Fences em in, as t le 


Dor. Sir, I have N ſhall he be warm'd ? 
Proſp. He's dead, and vital Warmth will ne'er return. 
Dor. Dead, dir! what's that? | 

Preſp. His Soul has left his Bode. 1 4 

Dor. When will it come again? Je bak 

Prep. O never, never! 

He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume. - 

Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me : Indeed hel come again z 
He told me he woald go a little while, _ 

But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 

Profp. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd yourSiſlr. 
Now both of you may ſee what tis to break ' 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee Men, 
And by that fight are made for ever wretched. | 
Hippolito is „and +a 
Muſt die for murderin 

Mir. Have you no q Fury 

Prop. Your edn has ſo motk incens d _ 
That this Night can leave no Bleſſing with W 
Help to convey the Body to wy Conch, 
mer» Ne 

ear ip- 
Enter Miranda and ES — ain. tele O 

Ariel. I've been ſo chid for my Neglect by Preſpero; 
That I muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 

Mir. Siſter, I fay again, twas long I: 
happen'd. 

Dor. Blame not me 


For your own Fault, your Curioſity 
3 to ſee the Man. 


Mir. Vou ſaſely might 
Have ſeen him, and retir d, but you would a 
Go near him; and converle ; you may remember 


M 4 
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Dor. That was your Envy, Siſter, not your Lore: 
You call'd me thence, bates you cli rorks ; 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am fure 
My Man had never gone to Heav'n fo ſoon, 
Brit that yours made him go. [Cryin 

Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of'em 
Shonld go to Heav'n without us, but it was 
His Fortune, and you muſt be ſatisfy'd. 
Der. I'Il not be fatisfy'd : My Father fays 
He'll make your Man as cold as mine is now ; 
And when he is made cold, my Father will 
Not let you ſtris to make him warm a 
Mir. In fpite of you, mine never be cold. 
Der. I'm fare *twas he that made me miſerable, 
And T will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 
_ *Tis nothing to Joſe a Man. 
Mir. Yes, but there is 

Rt. "yore ATR 

hs, Bean 7 

, there's your Judgment. 
Yours is the oldeſt Man I ever faw, 
Except it were my Father. 
8 Mir. 1 85 
t is not comely in a W 
a her Father's an 


Stay 9 — 1 cold Love perhaps may want me? 
IAI pray my Father to n 
| . Sifter, III never fleep with you a 
2 I'll never more meet in a Bed 
ZBut lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the Entrance *f that Cave Il lie, 

And echo to each Blaſt of Wind a Sigh. . 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, lenting difcontentedly on ame amt 
Ariel. Ear Diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 

At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmite ; 

Old Profpero, by his Daughters robb'd of Reft, 

Has in diſpleaſure left em both unbleft. | 

Unkindly they abjure each other's Bed, 


To fave the 8 
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* 


The Month Sycorax and Caliban, 
More m 
Even I, not fram'd of warring Elements, 
Partake in theſe Diſcontents. 

Why ſhould a 
In Chains a Spirit of Ætherial -Mold? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have 


by .Paſkonslearn'd-from Man. 


ortal-by Enchantinents ho! 


And gur.own' POW r has our Subjection wrought ! [ Exit. 
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Prop. ov in vain ; I cannot pardon him, 
bY OD giants Lo 2 


Mir. Then let Haven puniſh bim. 2 
Prop. It will, by me 
| 44 Grant eee 
| . I by deferring me 

The | 8 7 3 phony 


R 


The Argument is weak, 
But T want time to i Jet you Ge your rpm 
Retire, and, if you love him, pray for him. [ He's going, 
Mir. ie be his Judge and Executioner ? 
Profþ. I cannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, 
Much jeſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; 
It maſt be chen the Mende Colihes, 
And he's not here; but Ariel trait ſhall fetch him. 
Enter Ariel. 
Ariel. My potent Lord, before thou call'ſt, I come 
To ſerve thy Will. 
Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my Salvage Slave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 
Preſp. Art chou then prone to Miſchief, wilt thou be 
Thy If the Executioner ? 25 
. ay} way: of thy ai | Miniſter, 
Who, for thy ſake, unbidden, Night has flown 
O'er almoſt all the habitable World. 
Profp. En "I | 
tel. 
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Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord, 
For my Negle& of young 3 
I went to view his Body, and ſoon found 
His Soul was but retir'd, not fally'd out: 
Then I collected 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the Wound apply d. 
The healing Juice of vulnerary Herbs, 
His only Danger was his Loſs . 
But now he's wak d, my Lord, and juſt this Hour 
He muſt be dreſs'd again,. as I have ne it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this Weapon 
Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till I have time to- 


or "6 a 

Th” art my faithful Servant; 
It al be done ; be it your Task, Miranda, 
Becauſe your Siſter is not preſent here ; £7799 
While N go viſit your dear Ferdinand, 
From whom I will a while conceal this News, 


1 8 75 be more welcome. 


4 n a a double | Duty, Sir: For now 

You twice have given me Life. | 
Profp. - My Hel, follow me. [ Eceunt ſeverally.. 

Hi 1 diſexver'd on 4 Couchy Dorinda by bim. 
ow do you find your ſelf? 

127 H m 2 cold, 

Can you not draw me nearer, to tlie Sun ?: 

I: am too weak to walk. 
Dor. My Love, I'll try. | 

1 [ She. draws the Chair nearer the Audiense. 

I thou vou never. would have walk'd again, 

They. told me you were gone 13 to Heav'n ;, 

Have you been there? | 
Hip, I: know not where I was. 

Dor. J will not leave you, till you promiſo me: 

You will not die again. 

Hip. Indeed. I will not. | 

Dar. You muſt not go to Heav'n, unleſs we go> 

\ Together ; for I've heard my Father ſay, 

=P | mier 
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That we muſt ftrive to be each other's Guide, O 
The Way to it will elſe be difficult, V 
Eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young ; | 

But I much wonder what it is to die. | 23 

Hip. Sure tis to Dream, a kind of breathleſs Sep, 
When once the Soul's gone out. 

Dor. What is the Soul? | 

Hy. A ſmall blue Thing, that runs about within us. 

Dor. Then T have ſeen it „ 
Run ſmoking from my Mouth. 

Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 

What is become of him who ht with me? 

Dor. e e ews of him, 
My Father means to make die to Day, | x 
For what he did to you. | 

Hip. EE 
My dear Dorinda; your Pater 
He may not die; 4 Fault he hurt me, 

I urg'd him to it firſt. 

Dor. But if he live, he'll ne'er leave killing you. 

Hip. O no! I juſt remember when I fell aſleep, 
T heard him calling me a great OS. | 
And crying over me as you wou'd 

Beſides, we have no Cauſe of Quarrel now. 

Dor. Pray how n your Difference neſt 2f 45 

Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 

Dor. — had was juſtly ſent from Heav'n, 
r to have any more but me. | 

N but I repent it, 
eee e Blood, for now 
Tis gone, I find I do not love ſo many. Er! 

Dor. In Confidence of this, III my Father 
'That he may live; I'm. glad the raug y Blood, ; 
That made you love ſo many, is 

Hip. My Dear, go quickly, left you come too late. 

[Exit Dor. 


Enter Miranda at the other Door, wits Hippotty i Sword 


wrapt 
Hip. Who's this who looks o Fair and Beautiful, 
As nothing but Doriada can ſurpaſs her? FR 


» ys *., bt 


out. 


— 
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O |. betiorn os Dk Sages Me, 
Ve Sir, Tam ſent hither 

To dreſs your Wound; ene 
Hip. Fair Creature, I am faint with loſs of 
Mir. Pm ſorry. fort. | 


Hip. Indeed, = fs I 
For i I had that Blood, I then ſhould find 


A t Deli in loving 
8 1 
I am another's, and your Love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 
Hip. "Yer T find 
That, if you pleaſe, I can love till a Urte. 
Mi. 1 cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhould you. 
Hp. O my Wound arte 
Mir. I am come to [She umwraps the Sxwerd. 
" Alas! Fiat Go vali eee 
ound ſhoots worſe than ever. 
[She awifes, and ancints. . 
15 Does it ſtill grieve you? 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething 
Laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no Eaſe? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the fudden all be Pain 
Is leavin Sweet Heav'n, how I am ecas'd! 
"Pater Fentinend ant Dockets to them. 
Ferd. [To Dor. ] Madam, „ 
J owe it to your 
Dor. I am O erjo 


> | 


. 
— —— — — — v- — — - 
* —— 


| Far I had rather: he 
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Dor. Siſter, what . 
Mir. You ſee I dreſs 
Dor. You're very chari 0 a 8 
Mir. Vou are not much behind in Charity, 
To beg a Pardon for a Man, whom you 
- Scarce ever ſaw before. 


Dor. Henceforward: let our Surgery alone;. 
I1 ſhould dic, than you | 


Should cure his Wound. 
Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd, before 
He ow'd his Life to your Entreaty. 
Ferd. to Hip. Sir, I am g — omg per 
You your Humour to have all Women ? 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the Number, 
Your new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become Inconſtant ? 
If I muſt loſe you, I had rather Death. 
| Should take you. from me, than you take your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have choſe, I would have wiſh'd. 
That Death from Preſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. Ay, now I find why I was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me- not with your Unkindneſs ; 
This is too much, firſt to be. falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd. We all accuſe 
Each other, and each one denizs their Gall, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual Error. 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from Fault, 
Madam, I beg your Pardon, while I r 
I only love your Siſter. | . Dorinda. 
Mir. O bleſt Word 
Tm ſure I love no Man but Fardieand. 
Dor. Nor I, Heav'n knows, but my Hitpolito.. 
Hip. I never kijew-I'lov'd fo much; before 
J fear'd Dorinda's Conſtancy, but now - 
I am convinc'd that I lovid none but her ; 
Becauſe none elſe can recompence her Loſs. 
Ferd. Tas happy then we had this little Trial... 
But. how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. * 
7. 
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Mir. I have only this to ſay in m — 
My Father ſent me hither, Ne 
r | 
Dor. And Hippolis 1 N 4 
Sent me th beg the Life ef Wass 
Ferd. le 
Have often fj fad Accidents in Love: 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix thety oys with ours. 
Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, 20 
Alon. to Prop. Let it no core be thought of; © 
Your Purpoſe, though it was ſevere, was 
by Ferdinand I ſhould have mourn'd, 
OY DEED | 
ei Sir, I 
eav*n — 
O Wonder! -— - 
How ; many goodly Creatures are there here! 
-How beauteous Mankind is 
Hip. O brave new World, 
e nteeSb ane 
Alon. to Ferd. Now all the Bleſſings 
Of a glad rg a thee about, 
_— — — __ p-, 
* Pve in or ſhould have ſpoken ere 


93 ſweet Heav'n, Ag on this Couple drop 
A bleſſed Crown, for it is you chalk'd out 
The Way which brought us hither. © 

Anto. Though Penitence ' © 


2 


Fored by Neceſſity can ſcarce ſeem real; m_ 
Vet, deareſt Brother, I have hope my Blood : 
May p lead for Pardon with you; I reſign 
3 which, tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heav'n knows too, I would not. 
Proſp. All paſt Crimes 
1 bury in the Joy of this bleſs'd Day. re 
Alon. And, that I may e Le lee, 
To this youn Prince I Render back — 
Aud as the" —— Ad: 


1 
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Hip. Wpat is it chat eee 


You give me 
Profs. You are to be Lond. | ty 
Of a great People, and o'er Tops and Cities: 0 
Hip. r 


Hip. Why den An e Priſon, | 
| y g no in a 
. 
ro/p. | your Happmeis may | ty. 
J give you my Doranda for your W ife ; Ti 
She hall be yours for over, ien de Pues . . 
e 1 Ci 
Hip. How ede make ? Shall 1 724“ 
r 
* 
Dor. I warrant you thoſe eee 
My Father means to conjure us 
Prop. 1 M Ala old me, when when Fg you gu B 
To Darghters.. 
e eee V 
But what ou threaten'd in your Anger, Hevn 
Has turn'd to Prophecy. :  - Te; BEN od 
For you, Miranda, — with Fundus, | y -- 4 I 


And' ou, Dorinda, with e, 
11 hereafter. . 
An. And Heav' 


a. ds 


* 
We ell he all Night and Day analen hen. 5 
And never riſe again. 
Ferd. { afide n him.] Hippolito.! You yet. dh 
Are } of your great Happineſs ; T 
But is erat, which for your own-and far. 


— - * 


as 


The TIMES x. 257 
Dorinda's ſake, I muſt-inſtru& you in. 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly 
How Men and Wanen is your Weald make Loves 
I ſhall ſoon learn, I warrant you. 
A Trincalo, Muſlacho, 
8 Caliban, and Sycorax. 

Why thats A dainty 4riel, I hall miſs thee, 

Ks: 


Genz. O look, Sir, al A the Maſterand the Sailors 
'The Boſen too my Pr is out, k 
That if a Gallows were on that Man 
Could ne'er be drown'd. 
An. Now, hemy, what 3 
Halt thou no Mouth by Land? Why Har neuf 
Þ Trincalo. 
Trinc. What, more Dukes yet? I \ reign" my 
Dukedom; 
But tis no matter, I was almoſt tary'd in't. 
Mut. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oil or 


Vinegar. | 
FS. oy Tagen e would I had now 
and were her Maſter, - *" | 


| Tay Ifland 
2 fe Lag Ts be ey 


Trinc. I ſhall need no Hangman, ; for T ll fea Jang 
my ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his laſt Drap 


Life. Poor Butt is "_ 8 
Arto. They talk 1 rt 
Prop. Not matter, Time will Arg. They to — 
re e 4 
our Ship is t, 
As es ron 1b ſet e R 
Alen. This News 1s wonderful. 
Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 
Pra. Rarely, my Diligence. 
Gonz. er enen ede mi: -ſhapen Creatures? 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtreng, - 


She would controul the Moon, make Flows and Ebbs, 
And deal in her Command without her Pow r. , 
Se. O Cerebot ! thele be brave Sprights indeecl. 
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Pre. Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you 
For Fan, trim it up. dog? 77 Cab. 
Calib. Moſt I will be wiſe hereafter. 

What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were 3 World! 
Prep. Sir, I invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To oo Cave this Night; a part cf which 
I will employ, in telling you my Story. 
An. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
Profp. m_— the Morn draws, I'll bring you to your 
Ship, 
And ad ras calm Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy Charge: Then to the Elements 
 riel. Tl do it, Maſter. 
. -Proſp. Now to make amends 
For the rough Treatment you have found to Day, 
PI entertain you with my Magick Art: 24. 
PH, by my Power, transform this Place, and call 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my Promiſe to you. 


SCENE changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of 
2 and calm Sea, Muſick playing on the 


Preſp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe ; 
Oceanus, with your 11025 too appear; 
All ye Sea - Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear! 
Come, all ye Triton; all ye Nereids, come, 
And teach your ſawey Element to obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertain, 
And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 
[Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys _ 
in a Chariot drawn with Sea-Horſes ; on each fide 
_ of the Chariot, Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, Tritons 
N and Nereids. | - 
len. This is prodigious! 
Arto. Ah! what amazing Objects do we ſee ? 
Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all human. Skill. 


** . . SONG. 
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Y Lord, Great Neptune, Sake, 
Of theſe bright Beauties pr my, : 
And to the reſ alloy 
Your Mercy too. 
Let this enraged Element be fill, 
Let bim bis bitte Primers ſafe 
m erous Priſoners ſafely he 
h In their 2 Caverns, my tee 
Let em difturb the Boſom of the Deep, — 
ä 'Till theſe arrive pom their wiſh} d-for Shore: 
Tony: So much my Amphitrite's Love I prize, 
That no of hers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys 0 Furrows new ſhall wear, 
Oceanus no' Wrinkles on his Brow, 
Let your ſereneſ Looks appear 


Be calm and gentle now. 


Amph. h 


Be —_ He great Parents of the Floods and FO 
Nept. & prings 
Amph. Phil tak Nereidand Triton Plays, Revels, 
| ings. 
Ocean. Confine the roaring Winds, and wwe 
Fu en obeyyou chearfuly. 
Chorus © Tie up the Winds, and we'll obey, 
of Trit. ; pon the Floods well fing and play, 
and Ner. And celebrate a Halcyon Day. 
| — — Dancers mingle with the 
„and perform a Dancer. 


a Great e — no More 
= at how Ya Boys. [ Zolus appears. 
Let en or 640% uſter — 2 our Bare, 

Or Atrite theſe noble Paſſengers with Fears. 

. Aford em only ſuch an eaſy Gale, 

As pleaſantly may favtll each &. ail. 
While fell Sea-monſters cauſe inteſtine Tarr, 


E mbpire you invade by fore Wars. 
2 Gall now be flill, 88 | 
aaa Amphitrie's Jil 


. 
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De TIMES T. 
You FTllabey, who at one Stroke can make, 


Eolus 


deſcends. ¶ With your dread Trident, tbe whole Earth to quale. 


Come down, my Blufterers, ſwell no more. 


e give o er. 
zal Ben the four Corners appear 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe 


And let 322 Ocean reſt : 
Let all the Sea as calm à Peace, 
As where the E 3 
To your — 
Down, down you muſt go: 
Du in tbe Earth's — eat Rewels may keep; 
Was andre dh; Tall. foall you — 1 the Deep. 
Wwmds fly down. 


proclaim a Peace. 


my « —— mpets ſound, 
And htth phone Wal rg bhrin Shores rebound. 


Chorus, 


the at of Sound Cats, 
he ts Ter reps of fm ſound 
their weathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


A Symphany.of Mabel, like Trumpets, to which 


four Triton, dance. 


Neptune. See, faectheHeawens ſmile, all yourT; ankle, are paſt, 


Your F oys by black Clouds ſball no-mpre be o ercaft. 


Amwph. Or this barren Ile ye ſpall boſe all r Fears, 


OY 3 
1 


eee. baniſb yaur 
dnl Los and 3 Saum 


eee a., Quiet de 
And vour Lowes, & **. 
Ne Influence, — 1 


the Dancers unk with the Singers. 
Oceanus, 


Oceanus. eden youne your gr hatty ere 


*% * V 
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e Peace willre- 


Tethys. To red you Lowers, as Lon the D 4 
; The 5 le. Reveh 425 


01 Dolphins Backs they foal fag and 
155. 0 


ſhall play; 
They ſhall guard you by Night, and eight you 
Chorus. T On the foift, 8 


And ſba . 
FER . [A Aae Trim, 


Mir. What charming Things are theſe ? 4 
Der. What heay ay Pow'r is this? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, 

And let the reſt of your aerial Train 

Appear, and entertain em with a Song. 


SCENE changes to the Riſing Sun, and a number of 
Aerial Gori i in the Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, 
advances towards the Pit. | 

And then farewel =, Sie. ong-loy'd Aal. 
— hg getter Air 

are Spirits, wit __ 

In . / that * are not 1 | 


To mortal R 
2 O-wondrous Skill! | 
Gonx. 9 Peer Bene! 
bien us vet ng the toying Gong 
Where the Bee fucks, there ſuck J. 
In a Cowflip's Bed I lie; 
There I couch when Owls do cry 
On the Swallow's Wings I 
After _— all; 7 2 . 
Merrily „ merrily noa £7”, 
Under the Bhſſem that hangs on , / 
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82 7 2 
* 8 


ek ; hovering in che r 
e, * gd 
May theirs your oys never im 

And for the Freedom I enjoy in Air, * 
I will be ſtill your Ariel, and wait 
On airy Accidents that work for Fate. 
Whatever ſhall your Happineſs concern, 
From your itill faithful Ariel you ſhall learn. 


Farewel, my long-lov'd Ariel] thou ſhalt find 
I will thee ever in my Mind, 


Pre. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ! 4 


Hen "th this Ille to the Aflifted be 


A Place of R „as it was to me: 

The Promiſes o blooming Spring live here, 
And all the Bleſſings re 
On my Retreat let Heav'n and Nature fmile, 


And ever r fourth the Enchanted Het 2 


2 


> a KN N ww mn a0 ee 


— 


EPILOGUE. 


Allants, by all good Signs it does appear, 
That Sixty ſeven's a very damning Tear, 
For Knaves abroad, and för ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's a gen ral Rot, 


The Rhyming Monfieur, and the Spaniſh Plot : 
Defy or Court, all's one, they go to Pot. 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this Place, 
And haunt us Actors aubereſoc er we paſs, 
Is Vifions bloodier than King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his Part ot Play, 
And begs the Favour to be damn'd to Day. 


He ſends me only like a Sh:riff Man here, 
To let you know the Malefattor's near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if you ſhould be gracious to his Pen, 
Th' Example æuill prove ill to other Men, 
And you'll be troubled with 'em all again, 
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